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THE 


PROLOGUE. 
Spole by the Lady SLINGSBY. | 


.QW cruelly do Poets rack their Brains ! 

For ſmall Applauſe, and little or no-gains ; 
Courting your lick and ſqueamiſh Apperite, 
Still with freſh pleaſure, and a new delight. 
They ſtrive to pleaſe you, with no little pain, 
And try to humor you in every ſtrain, | 
From the high Rant, of Thundring, Rhiming Verſe, 
To minuc Baudy Droll, and humble Farce. 
L overs from every place, of every Age, 
Their Tragic Muſe have brought' upon the Stage, 
Whilſt Comic Satyr (trove to' repreſent 
All forts of Fools, to give you all content. 
Poets have robbd the Earth, Heavn, Air and Seas 
Of Objects, trying every way to pleaſe, 1g 
With Songs, with Dances, and with painted Scenes, 
With Drums, with Trumpets, and with fine Machines, - 
They've ſhewn you Angels, Spirits, Devils too, 7: 
Hoping to find ſome way to pleaſure you : 
With ſomething that was very rare or new : 
All this for you have drudging Poets done, 
Loſing the dear-bought Fame they once had won. 
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You come not now ſharp ſet, pleasd with each bic 
Of Tragic Sence, and ſeaſon'd Comic Wit ; 
But now you come with Stomachs, as if full 
Taſt nothing, but cry out, the Poets dull. 
Not much unlike to an ill-naturd Gueſt, 

Who having fill'd his Belly, blames the Feaſt. 
When you'll ſcarce come toa noted Poets Treat, 
Or when you do, will hardly like the Meat, 
Our Poets fears, cloyd with fuch various Feaſts, 
He ſhant find any thing to pleaſe our Gueſts: 
That nothing with pall'd Appetites will down, 
Unleſs he brings ſome Fruit you have not known. 
Poets have been fo laviſh and ſo kind, 

' New CharaCters are very hard to find, . 

And all the Fools, Court, City, Country yield, 
Already have been muſterd in this Field : 

But heat laſt did on ſome Mad-Men light, 
With whom hell entertain you here to Night ; 
Hoping that his Fanatic Melancoll:cks 

Will make you laugh, at their unuſual Frolicks : 
What ere the Title inthe Bill may fay, 

He thinks twill prove no Melanchollick, Play. 
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Spoke by Mr. TURBULENT. 


E E Gentlemen, - | now am.Sober grown, 
|) 4nd-all Fanatic Turbulence diſown < 

Iwho did Rail, and roar againſt the Times,  .. 
And ftll was rakging mn the Kingdoms Crimes, 
Who meddled with all matters, . and made known 
All Faults, but never told, nor. ſaw my own, 
In filence now, Crimes, Follies, Madneſs too, 
Can ſee, and laugh, and ſnear hike ſome of you. 
Bethlem's a Blefſed Hoſpital, and fit 
T” effef# the Cure of each crackd Brain and Wit,. 
And may deſerve a Song,as well I'tro, 
As th Monument, -or Weather-cock of Bow : 
Thither let all Fanatics of this Age, 
Who trouble both the Church, the State and Stage 


_ Be ſent; ſpare dyet, whipping, letting Bloud 


fs far more proper, and may do more good 


T' all who run mad m Ciffe-houſe and Alechouſe, 
T han either -. Newgate, Pillory or Gallows. 

Send thither every Lay and Frantick Widgeon, 
Who coble, botch, patch, and tranſlate Religion ; 
Who leave their. Awles, their Needles, Hammers, S hears, 
To meddale with, and prate of State Affairs : 
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Who cry down Vice, yet love a private Whore, 
Theſe, and alas ! to name, too many more 

WW ant Potter <pibus Pill of Hellebore. 

Tou .Critticks tde, who damn our Poets ſo, 

Pray do 1tt thinkthat you ſhatf Scot-Free go ; 
For all you half=brain 4\Wits, who never fail, 
Againſt both Poets, and their Plays to rail, 

Who ſtll find fault, » tho. oft told of it here, 
Like our mad Art{totle aud. Scalliger, 6 
In Bethlem mMang thereſt ought to appear... 

I'll ſay no more, left I ſhould tedious grow, 
But only make one Prayer ere. 1 go. 

With this New Play, may' you all pleaſed be 
May we all lrpeun y We. : and all. reeg” 
And may all Turbulents' find Cure like Me. 
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Dramatis Perſonx. 


Timothy Turbalent, One that hates all ſorts 
Se by 


of Government and Governours, and is 
Mr. Ozderhil, 


always railing againſt the Times, Guar- 

dian to his Neece Mrs. ch gt : 
Farniſh , Nephew to Mr. Turkglens a fe wag; 

gerint: 1 {cvauched Ferſon, who has no- Ms ha Þ, - 

thing, lives by his Wits, 'yet furniſhes Me Fen 

.\Others with Money and Goods: reel eV | 
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Hanghby, A Creature of Ponifhs, and. , 
y: £4 La - b\Mre Gill, 


Grin Sneak, A mm Projettor, : _ Fop. Mr Nee Ml 
Fitdjial Crinige, A Balderdaſh Poet;- at Þ 4 ot Ne 277 


ce p 
T's 


'# 


Apiſh Citizen; makesJove to Mrs. Wel/-> Mx, Nokes. 
bred. | 

Rabſheka Sly, A rants Mr. - ertalants ? 
and one of his private Cabal, a pvc Mr. Bowman. 
Sinner, and: Ratler agaun(} the Times. ., | 
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Abednego Suck- Thunb, Another Creature? Mr. Abt 
of Tarbulent's. Leigh. 


Mr. Fairlove, A Gentleman of Senſe and 4 
Underſtanding, in love with Mes. Ties, © Mr-Wihems. 


tt : algines | 

"I ade his acquaintance, averſe we. Mr. Wiktber.- 

Dr. Onibas , A French DoCtor, that g1Ves : ; 
Phyſick to Turbulent. £ Mr. Peircival. 


Eotkux, Turbulents Man... G5. 1: 2. M r Richards: 
ang. 


-WOMEN. 


Mrs. Treble — nn Mrs. New _ -- || 


Lady Medler, A very buſ ie, Match:mak- 
ing Lady, a pretender to get Pace: Mrs. Carver. 
for Sneak, | 


Lucia Well- "| lence to Mr. Turbulent, in 
Love with Fairlove 


T Lady Sg 


Priſcilla, Twrbulent's Daughter, A £naker, EY 
yet defirous to be thought Learne T Mrs. Price. 


*Y Sh, Wife Fa Rabſhekg. | © n Mrs. Osborz.. 


Mad.Men and Women, ONT 


Drawers, Fidlers... 


"The Scene MOOR-FIELDS. 


MOORFIELDS. 
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Enter Yollux alone, telling ſome Braſs Farthings 
ont of one hand into the other. 


Pol. NE, Two, Three, Four, Five, Six, Seven, Eight, 
with theſe Eight Farthings muſt I purchaſe Six 
ſeveral ſorts of Commodities : Very good—— what 

a pretty Office I have? ?tis the chief of my work to 

trot about theſe Errands all day long, for a covetous, ſtingy, grip- 
ing old Devil my Maſter, who feeds me with Leek Porredg and 
Cow-Heels, whilſt he fills his own Guts with cramb?d Chickens, 
Turky-Eggs, and white Broaths, till he lays it up again—— 'O4s- 
nigs I have loft one of my Braſs Guinies—= | kneels as to look 
| = bu farthing. _ _ 

| Enter Mr. Fairelove. RAT 22 i 

Fair. Why how now Pol ? what art thou poaking for 'the dirt ? 

Pol. O Mr. F air-love, .1 am undone, I have loſt the Eighth Part 
of my -Purchaſe-Money, I was going to lay out for my Miſtreſs. 

Toes Come give it ore, here, P11 make it up for thee, what haſt 
loſt * | 
Pal. Nay, not-much, but a Farthing : it is but eating our Cow- 
heel without.Muſtard to day. ii 

Fair. Here Pol——- here's a Shilling for thee. 

Pol. Thank you Sir, , if I could but loſe money thus every day, and 
gain by the loſs, I ſhould grow rich, like thoſe who loſe a Hundred 
Pound by a Fire, procurea charitable Brief, with one more, and get 
Six Hundred Pounds by it. | | 

Fair. Well Pol, I ſee you know the World, but prethe let Mrs. 
Lucy know that lam in this Walk, and would willingly kifs 
her hand; you know Pol/rx I dare not be ſeen in Mr. Turbulent”s 
Homes and Mrs.Lucy has defired me to forbear coming thither her 
ſelf. 

Pol. 1 know it Sir, very well: I ſhall give her notice of your be- 
1ng here inſtantly ; but ſhe is ſo buſy, I belizve ſhe cannot ſteal 
forth at this time. 

| B 


Fair. 
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Fair. Why Pol ? whaPHs the, watter 7” ,* 

Pol. O Sir, My Maſter has taken Phyſick to day--- a kind of 
grumbling came ayer his Maw, which IL doub; was a Parte got by 
eating of Raſhers gf Bacon apd poatch'g Eggs th*qgher day, with his 
Nephew. Furziſh : but Dodger Qubu,the gibberſh——— ſputfer- 
ing French Doctor, tells him it is Melancholy, and that he. muſt 
purge it away.” * (LA 

F.ir. And what is all this to Mrs. Lucy? Methinks now he is 
tyd to his Cloſe-{tool, ſhe may the better leave the Houſe. | 

Pol. 1 tell yon Sir, the whole Family is employed, and all too 
little, ro wait on him : He's turbulent.ro purpoſe, for a little yel- 
Ic w.ſh Powder the Doctor. gave him, which he.called Enemetic, has 
io claw?d him off, thatthere is the Devil and all to do with him. I 
ſhall.be Hang?d for ſtaying. Sp Wh rt I 

Fair. But, however, 1 doc ſee, but that Mrs. Lxcy may get 
foxth for all this. RY | 

Pol. Nay... You wowt hear-me, my Miſtreſs holds his. head whilſt 
hediſcharges ; my young Miſtreſs Pr:ſc:la holds the Baſon to,catch 
the Stream farſooth, .and your; far Miltreſs Liicy warns the Nap- 
kins to rub, the Sweat off from, his C OUNLENANCE: . . gh 

_Eair. A good employment—— Well Po/, however do you' but 
whiſl} per her that Iam here, and leave 'the. reſt to her tender diſcre- 
tion, of ; 4 d + 054a & 


- Pol. Sir, your Servant—-— 1 will not, 


fail to tread on her Toe, 
and lay my Lips to her Ear ihimediacety.... - ,. Exit, 
| + . Enter Friendly. © Ng A nes 
Friend, Frank Fairelove — What the Devil do, you do-here ? Is 
it to ſnuff the Air of Buz-fields? or Arg a_City Intrigue, 
meet ſome Shop-keepers Wife? © x DO Rn. 
Fair. I may as well ask.you, what you do here? you belang tothe 
other end of the Town as well as T1. yr nf Et 
Friend. Why, it lay in my way, and 1 was paſſing theFields, as 
2 man doesa. Ford in a Rjver, as ſuddenly. as I.can, I long to be.out 
of them, they ſtink of City-Dog-houſe, But you 1. ſee are raking 
your ſetious turns here, as if it were for Recreation or Meditation, 
orthat you took more delight in Moor-Fields than inthe "Trajn;" 
iwept- lt, or glorious. Hige-Bark. 7 ors 2%. 
Fai-. Why,Will.Friengly, do you ſpeak againſt a plate that you 
know not.? you are much miſtaken .in, ſuppoſing here is n6 Recrea- 
t10Nn. | ' | , I 3 
Fricnd, Yes, hete are Recfeations indeed, to fee the 'Wenches 
dry their-Cloaths, and the Boys play at Graſs-Czt, the Archers in” 
Fixsbury to ihoot, at Rovers, any Nine-pin-Alleys, and Bawuys 
kouſes in every Qiarter; what other Recreations canſt find?” ret ak 
Fair. Yes, all the Varieties thou canſt imagine. * Oh the ſeveral . 
ſerts of People that walk-in thele Fields, the Saint, the Sor, the 
| Cheat, 
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x Cully, the Grave, the Frolick, the Wiſe, the Fool, 


"XZ=-1clancholy; the Religiovs;' the Fanatic, the Uſrers, the Phi- 


Ioſophets; "the Alchymiſts, the 'Quacks, the 'Shop-keeper, from 
tlie" 'Mercet to-rhe Cobler; arid: Stockitiz-mender; -with all their 
Wives, Daughters, Neeces and Maidens. 4a: oth; 
Friend. Fairly reckoned,- you forpgor-the Mad-men too, in" Beth- 
lem, they make part-of the Rarities. 'But methinks St. .Famess 
Park, andthe fair Bevie, that-is there to be ſeen every Night,ſhould 
have more attration. The bright, fair, buckſom, witty, fine,will- 
ing andairy Girles at that'end of the: Town, ſhould give more-de- 
Hzht-than green Aprons, and. Grogaram Gowns or Petticoats that 
fink of Soap and Tallow, or the Cypreſs Cheſts and Lavender. 
Fair. Every man-as he-ltkes. I know your aim is at ſome fine, wit- 
ty, frollic, buckfom Mils, 'which fome - unmannetly Puppies call 
Wenches, | and others/ moſt <abominably ' aſperſe by .the term of- 
Whore. Why Faith W-/.this place is not without thoſe Creatires, 
and plenty of them too, of all iorts and ſizes, though perhaps not 
ſo well prirkum prankund, or ſo modiſhlyrigg?d : Theſe are a fort 
of demate Whores, with little Rings upon their Foreheads, a ſtrait 
Hodd, and a narrow diminitive Colverteen Pinner, that-makes them 
lookiſo-Saint-ltke, thatyou would fear *emthe-Daughters-of inno- 
cence it ſelf. 7 | 6 23: 
Friend. This is ſomething to the purpols, I like the. place the 
better for that; but prethe be plain with thy Friend, and do-not cort. 
ceal thy Intrigue : 'who'is it you are- in queſt of, that has ſo ſtrong 
a Cart-Rope; as to draw thee fromall the'finethings ih:the Mall, to 
theſe ſtinking Tents of Bottle Ale and ruſty Bacon ? ſure *cmuft: be 
ſome rare piece: Or art thou cloy?d withPartfidge and Pheafanr,and 
longft after Hung-Beef, muſty Swines-fleſh; or Raſhers'on the dirty 
Coales? ” ; 4 ory | 
 - Fair.” You are ſtill beſides'the Mark Wil. tis no ordinary-Game 
that I hynt in theſe Fields. 7H te 15 4% $ 83% 

_ © Friend, Why (o fly Frank, © I never had a "Mis or” Inttigueyet, _ 
but I diſcovered itto thee; this is unkindly,the very Air of this place 
{ſpoils your good nature, 36 | 4 

Fair. 1will tell you then, Iam danmnably, deſperately, deeply in 
Love, and ſo have bin ſeyeral Moneths too,-and with an honeſt, 
witty, beautiful, well-bred; Giſfcreet, young Lady, and one thatchas 
Money boy to, boot.. % 6 TOW | 1 4 

Friend. To have bin in Love for: ſeveral Moneths, is no ſuch 
ſtrange thing, with a witty, beautiful, well-bred, diſcreet, young 
Lady ; but if ſhe be honeſt;and you cannot hope to make her other- 
ways, what 'do you'do with her 7 hn ne 0” 
' Fair: Tee you follow your old GameWi}—2=ButTafſfuro thee, 

miners anhonourable and Jawful, and” meer Matrimonal-Defignt 
' Friegd, Heavens forbid —— Matrimonial Loye' ſay you? thou 
FEY | B-2 -/:art 


art not ſo intoxicated yet ? whet Marry, when all the Wo... 
iake their Wives, and fall to keeping ? when ?tis grown as mucn ' 
out of Faſhion as Trunk Breeches ;' thou haſt conversd fairly with 
Aoor-Fields. ; , 

Fair. Away, away, let's have no tilting againſt Marriage, the 
Fheam 1s grown thred-bare, there is ſcarce, a Comedy without it, 
the Poets and the Stage have laught at it ſolong,that they vbegin to 
be laught at themſelves for it. LI tell thee W:Þ.Friendly, mine is a 
fair, honeſt, downright, Matrimonial-Love, with a very honeſt faig, 
young, witty Gentlewoman, and now, in truth, you have my whole 
Intrigue, | | SA: 

Friend, If it be ſo, I think thou art turned an honeſt, down-right, 
' Plain-dealing Sot. Doſt not thou know that there is not a more 
unbecoming thing in Nature, than to ſee a Gentieman handing and 
waiting on his Wife. Fer 

Fair. ?Tisno matter for'that, I have therefore withdrawn my 
ſelf to this end of the Town, even to Moor-Fields, where *tis no 
" ſhame to do ſo; Menaad their Wiyes ordinarily walk here rogether 

very lovingly. | | | | 

Friend. Ay, Citizens and Shop-keepers, who are wedded to-their 
o1d Faſhions. | | 

Faiy, I believe it will grow in Faſhion again, at the other end of 
the Town ſhortly : Miſſes are ſo very chargeable, humorſome, proud, 
impertinent and. tyrannical, that no Wife in the World can be 
more. ,' Butl am reſoly?d, and-am not now to be ſhaken, therefore 
forbear- WA | : | 

Friend. But may not I ſte this fine, powerful Charm of yours ? 

Fair. Yes, you may in time, I am not ſhy, and I think need not 
be jealous of thee; for thou canſt love nothing that*s honelt: 

Friend. That's becauſe I could never meet with that Ch:izrers, but 
you it ſeems,have found this rare Jewel. WRT. 

| Fair. Did you know her you would fay ſo.in Earneft, ſhe is a Jew- 
el out ſhewn in the Dark, which makes her Carbuncle-like, to ſhine 
the brighter. | 

Friend. If it ben't the dark, ?tis ſuch a hole, I ſhould ner have 
fevght for a Jewel in. | | 

Fair, That*s nothing to the Family ſhe lives in,and to the People 
fhe is forc?d to converle with. : 
Friend. Well, who is ſhe? her Name, and fo forth. 

Fair. Why Vll tell thee, her name is Lucia, Well-bred, a Gentle- 
mans Daughter, who dying, left her under the Guardianſhip of one 
Mr. Timothy Turbulent, whoſe Wife was Siſter to her Father, Now 
be;: with his hypocritical Sanctity, got ſo fer-into the Eſteem,of. his 
Rrother-in-Law;, that-he left his Daughtes to: his Care, with full 
Power to ſee her beſtowed in Marriage, but her Portion he-com- 

-mitted to th> fafe keeping of the Chamber of Lender, which is 5000: 
Faunds. Friend. 
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- -3end. He was wiſe in that. s, ; 

Fair. This Mr. Turbwlent : one that is ſtill Railing againſt the 
Times, the Court, the King, the Church, the Government, and al- 
moſt every thing that ſtands' in his way, loves to ſpeak Treaſon 
privately, and has a great delight and faculty that way. 

Friend. A good Guardian. | : | 

Fair. His Wife is one that-has walk'd throw all Religions, and 
at laſt is come into the Society of the Sweet Singers. His Daugh- 
zer 4s an impertinent, and unmannerly Quaker, yet pretends to 
Knowledge, Learning and Logick. | 

Friend.*Fore George, your Jewel's well ſex. 

Fair. Beſides, The Gang that follows this Mr. Tarbulerr, and vi- 
ſirs his Houſe, of Anabaprifts, Yitioneers, Quakers, Hypocrites, Cheats 


and Fools of all forts; which are the only People, my Miſtreſs is ſuf-* 


fered to converfe with. 

Friend. But in what Predicament ſtard you with your Miftre is ? 

Fair. The buſine's of Wooing is paſt, we are come to a Conclu- 
ſion; but Mr. T»rbulen: knowing me to be one of che un-fanctified- 
end of the Town (as he calls it) has abſolutely forbid me all en- 
trance into his Manſion, ſo that I cannot ſee Lucy, bur by ftealth. 

Friend. Thou deſerveſt this Gentlewoman, who e*r ſhe be, for 
ventring into ſuch a Place and People for her ſake "Tis far be- 
youd the Voyage of Orphexs for Enridice,or of Faſon for the Golden 
Fleece,the Furies and the Dragons and wild Bulls, were not ſo dange- 
rousas theſe ſort of People thou haſt named. 

Fair. You may ſee by this the- power of Love, that 1 can walk 
EE PRs under theſe Trees,the contemplation ci Pay-day Me- 
lancholy. It 

Enter Cringe ſinging, dreſt moſt exatily with Ribbons and — 

Crin. Fa la fal fal la la fa la fa | 

Fricnd. Whom have we here ? a kind of a Morrice-dancer by his 
trip and trim. ; | 

Fair. O Sir, *tis my Rival, one that Mr. Tarbalent deſigns for 
Lucies Husband, he is a Mercer of Lombard-Street, his name is Fi- 
nical - Cringe. | 

Crin. Fa la la fal Ia la——— 

Friend. A pretty ſpruce airy What dye lack Sir. 

Fair, Yes{ he fearns to fing, dance, fence and to play of the Vi- 


olin, ſcorns tobe like the Citizens, but {curvily imitates the Cour- - 


tiers. Nay hz is'a pretender to Poetry, makes Sonnets and Acro- 
ſticks on his Miſtreſs Name. He goes duly to Pirrers Hall with 
Mr.Turvadent, where he writes the Sermons, and when he comes 
home, privately reads Plays and Romances. To this Ape has Mr. 
Tarbulent promiſed Mrs. Lacy , for which he is to have 500 /. of hec 
Portion for his Daughter Pr:/c:/la. | 

Friend. Why doſt not beat him, but ſuffer him to court thy Mrs. 


Fair. 


- 
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Fair. What, beat an, Aſs — there 1 is no danger of. "A 
Lucies only diverſ jon, and ſerves to make her i as much a> -. 
Monkie. - Oh he ſees us —— - | 

Cringe. Mr Faivelove, honoured Mr. Fairelove, I kifs your hand, ; 
. humbly kiſs your hand heh —heh — 

This is your friend heh ! | ſalutes them with many 
| I humbly: kiſs yours heh— - :- 3 fine Bows and Cringes. 

Fair. Your ſervant Sir, whither are you going Mr.Cr:yge + Nye 
to ſze Mrs.Ducy I warrant. 

Crir. lam going to make her my daily Viſi ; heh, and. to Mumi- . 
nate my felf by her luſtre heh 
. Fair. You are a happy man Mr. Ce you are going to offer 
ſome Copy. of Verſes now to her fair hands. 

C:in. Who 1? fala fa lala - | cana little at Poetry — but 
you have ſo many better Poets at your end of the Town heh;heh that 
you diſlike us City Wits, heh—— 

Frien. Pox on him for a Baboon, what do you diſcourſe with him 
ſo long for ?- 

Fair. Pxethee be quiet, 'he-will ſhew his. Verſes now, either ſtol- 
en out of ſome Play-Book, or of his own making. 

- Freend. What does the Ccxcomb heh {o at us ? 

Fair. Oh ! *tis his wordof E Expectation, the Fop thinks it a grace, 
and has us*d:himſelf 16 long tor, he cannot fpeak ten words with- 
out it, and it makes up a great part ot his Oratory— ſee. he's a 
pulling out his Papers, | 1 Cringe reads to him- 
Friend: This 4s Moor-fields——; ſelf. and ſmiles, 

Fair. Come, come Mr. Cringe, let us ſte your Raptures, you: are 
reading there: my Friend here is a very good Judg of Verſes. 

Crin. ?Tis a pretty Conceit heh, a.very pretty conceit heh — 

Fair. Come what is?t, let's ſee It. 

Crin, Why cis a Copy of Verſcs of aPin that fell from Mrs. Lucies 
Sleeve, and 1 put. it upon mine heh---- carried it home heh, and this 
Morning I made theſe Verſes heh, which Iam going to preſent her, 
with her Pin again heh ; is it not a pretty Conceit heh ?— 

Fair. Yes, and ſhews much Wit, the Great Y:rgil did not dic. 
dain to write on a Gnat, anda Fly, anda Flea;zyeaa Louſe, has been 
the Theam of rhe Witty Poets,among which we will place yourPin. 

Cririg. The Conceit-is new I aſſure you, heh— here Mr. 7 
you ſhall read ?em — heh ! 

Fair. No, by nomeans, you will grace *em beſt your ſelf 
your Poetsalways loveto read their own Verſes, they know'where 
to give the Emphaſis, and how to.accent them, with the true riſs 
and fall of the Voice — | Crin. Well then — 

Upon a Pin dropt from Mrs. Lacres fair Sleeve. 
Fair. Had it not been better—— upon fair Mrs. Lucies Sleeve. 


Grin, No, that is not ſo new-— Merk the Conceit heh. 5 
- Readg— 


iy -. | 99 
- Reads— HTC. 
Return fweet Pin, unto my ſowr ſweet foe, 
Tell how her ſecret Charms do play their part, 
How like the dart of Cupid, thou daft ſhow, - 
Which from her eyes, ſhot through my loving heart. 
PA. wondrous thing !, thy touch was harmleſs to me, 
nd where thou touch*d me not, thou didjt undo me: 
How do you like ic heh? | 
Fair. Excellent. 


C1. Reads —— | 
Yet tell, dear Pin, that thy Enchanted Touch k 


Did ſweeten ſo the Sleeve, where it was caſt,” 
That there was nothing grieved me ſo much, 
As the ren.embrance of my Freedom paſt, 
For who may be ber Captive, and be free, 
| A Gally Slave, lives happier than he. 
what fay you hey -— 
Fair. Very good—— 
Crin, Reads "A 
So be thou gore, and yet go not I pray, 
Go 1.8t,, ſweet Pin, O go not back_«t all, | 
But prick.my heart ſo hard, that Night and Day, 
In Beath and Liſe, it be her Beauties Thrall ; | 
And-yet, even go, fo Duty ſo commanas, gh 
 Gogentle Pin again, to her fair bands. Fan 
Mark that heh, and then I prefent the Pin heh, a merry Conceit, 
heh, a Morning Meditation, 'heh fal la la la fal fa lay-— 
but your friend does not.tell me how he likes it heh. | 
Friend. Very ſcurvily, heh—— why this Fool is madder than a- . 
Dy-1n Bedlam—— prethe let me kick him going—— | 
Fair... By no means——— did you make theſe Verſes Mr.Cringe'?. 
Cringe. Yes Sir and off hand, this Morning, 1did not {tu- 
. dy much for %m. | 
Friexd. I dare ſwear he did not. | 
is. Fair., But I doubt you ſtole ?em, Mr. C-inge, for I remember 1 
ſaw the very ſame Verſes, with little alteration on a Scarf, Printed 
among Collection of rare Pocms. "Ea 
' C:1n, Alide—— Who'd think he ſhould have ſeen that'Book—— 
I thought it had been cut of Print, 1 do but as the greateſt Wits do, 
ſteal one from anvther; but I had as good have made *em, forit loſt as 
much Labuur and Oyl, as the Pcets ſay, to turn a Scarf iato a-Pin 
heh-——-- | 7 $518) les we 
© Er:ng.1am ſureyou have turn'd your {elf irto a Weed-Ceck-— 
Her$5.2-.44-8rficld Poet and City Wit, wi: hall my keart———*%id 
Fair love, art pewi chad, to hold ary 1 ner cenverſe with this Fool, 


and finical hehiing CoScom. 
C' nies 


Cringe. Mr. Fairlove, your Servant, heh. I ſee your friend-1s , 
. Poty and huffy heh .your ſervant, your ſervant, fa la la fa la 
* Fair. Why are you-ſo angry Will would you have converſe 
with none but Philoſophers or would you haye'the man have 
more Wit than God has given him ? OCR 
. Friend. No, Natural folly does not offend me, F Fack Adams, a 
Clown, a Jobbernole; but theſe fools, that take pains, and are in- 
duſtrious, aud labcrious to ſhew their follies, ever make me angry, I 
can*c laughat *%em.. | 
Fair. But I can— prethee let's withdraw—— 1I ſee more Com- 
pany, that will be worſe offenſive to me, for I hate Knaves,and there 
are a Couple of ſuſficient ones. | 
| Erter Furniſh and Hangby. 
Friend. Prethe, who are they ?- | 
Fair. Come this way,”Þ ll tell thee | [ going of. 
That is one Furniſh, a Siſters Son of Mr.7irbalent, a very Cheat, has 
nothing, yet furniſhes all the needy Lords of the Town with money. . 
keeps his Coach, his Houſe well furniſh*d, ſpends high, keeps his 
Whores, his Footmen, French-Man,&c. and all by his Wits. * 
Friend. I like fucha man very well, Knaves are no offence to me, 
they are very neceſſary Common Wealth-men, and are as good as a 
Cat ina Houſe, to pray upon the Vermin Fools. Would there were 
more of them ; but who's there—— . TY 
Fair..* Tis one Hangby, a creature of his, arid a Confpirator'in 
his Cheats—— they. come this way, let's ſheere off into the, next 
Walk: | 4 [ Exennt. 
Furn. A Pox of ill luck, my Uncle Turbulent has taken Phyſick to 
day, and I cannot have the opportunity of getting him forth, I can 
do no good with him, whilſt the old Hag my Aunt is with him.No- 
thing will open his heart, but good Sack and Sugar, or ſweet 'Me- 
theglin, or elſe a Brace of Steaming Capons, with all the accoutre- 
ments. | ; 
Hang. Nay, he is a Devil at Eating, he lays in like Wood a Kent, 
when he eats on Free Colt. | 
- \-Furn. Hehad better eatat a ten Shilling Ordinary, everytime he 
eats with me, | have the right way to coaks him. I know his hu- 
mour'Fack— But -Pmat a Deviliſh Plunge for this 50/. to ſtop 
the Execution that is coming out againſt my Goods ; my Coach and 
Horſes are in jeopardy. Hoi wag 
Heng. Is it poſlible you can want money already ? it is not many 
days ſince 1 ſaw thee as rich as a Banker, and rolling.in Guinies. 
Furn. Faith they're all gone —— flown boy — they never ſtay 
long with. me —- Doſt not ſee what ſhoales I have following me, 
__that 1 am fain to forſake my Lodging, or get out ont by 5 in the 
morning, to ayoid them,yet wonder that theſe ſums ſhould be ſo ſcon 
+ RONE. | | | Harg. 


TL ned ” L A _ a 


> 9 
Hang. You ſay true. | 
- _ Futn, Belides there is Sir William Needy, Mr Litttlewit, Mr. 
Pennyleſs,” Mr. Marland, and -4o more that I have furniſhed, and 
muſt furniſh as faſt as I can. But Puppjes—Puppies Fack, begin 
to grow thin; if I could but meet with themas often as 1 could de- 
tire, T ſhould do well enough. 

Hang. But well as to this-50 /. *tis a ſmall Sum; I never knew 
thee ſo gravelPd before for ſuch a little Modicum—what no Truſt 
in the City— what ! has the Lace-man ſinelt thee ? never a Claret- 
Merchant ! Will the Sadler truſt no more Sadles to -furniſh the 
Troops going to Flandeys, ne*re a Draper —Where are your Sct- 
ters and Ferriters for ſecurity; are there no Tradeſmen now ready 
to break, whoſe Credit is good enough to be bound ſor a 1060 /. or 
ſo, and go ſhips, Where is your honeſt Rogue Scrivener to draw 

inhah? |  F Furniſh zs all thes 
What man ! a la mort ? while muſing .* 

Furn. This Uncle of mine vexes me— He begins to hearken to 
the Old Beldame hisWife, who has loſt all her Teeth with ſcold- 
ing; and her Lips are worn ſo thin that they will not keep her 
Noſe and her Chin from meeting. 2-124 CE, 

Fwrn. | tell thee Fack I have not ſufficiently ſqueez?d. this Uncle 
of mine-——He milks hard now.and I take the more pleaſure in it. 
Oh ! the delight I take-of putting the Dice upon a wary Fop. If 
he be covetous let me alone to deal with him. ' ? Twas no leſs than 
30,inthe hundred advantage, with good ſecurity, that made this 
preciſe Aſs my Uncle part with his 500 /. for ſo much 7havehad, 
which he is never like to ſee again, and this 501. to Boot. 

Hang. But how ? 

- Furn. Let me alone——Go you away,preſently diſrobe your 
ſelf ; off with your Cloaths, your Sword, Wig, and Hat —— Put 
your ſelf nimbly into a black Sute of Grogran, below the Knees , 
a broad skirted Doublet, and Girdle about the middle, and a ſhort 
black Cloak ſquirted down before with black Tafhity , a broad 
brim'd Hat, with a great twiſted Hatband with a4 Roſe at the end 
of it— Your Hair is ſlink egough, and of the preciſe Cut with- 
out your Perriwig : gcod Fackbe nimble, and feet me at the Popes 
Head T avern, near to my Uncles, about 3 a Clock jn the Afternoon. 
1. will prepare him for you. | 
'Hang. 1 have a Broker in Long-Lane that ſoon will Attire me in 
any Garb. 7 have ferved you Pm ſure in all Habits-, from the 
Lord to that Clown , nay to the Skip-kennel — But what muſt 7 
do? 
Furn. Prethee be not impertinent, 7 think thou artgrown dull. 
Obſerve yourCue—You are to be a Suter tomy Couſin Pr-ſcilla. 
Hang.Enough—enough——1 have your? my Noddle — tear-me 
not—1le be with you without fail. - - | [Exir. 
Furn. 
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Farn. And I wilt in the mean time try my skill to get my Uncle 
to the Tavern, now he has taken Phiſick, from that Female Devil 
my Aunt, whom 7 dread more than the ſight of a Baſilisk. 

How now Mr.Sze:k,— Prethee whats becomie of the Captain your 
great Companion, that was to go onthe expedition to conquer the 
1ſland of Formeſa. | 

| Enter Sneak— | 
Sea. He had not patience till my Lady Afedler could get the 
Commiſſion, and ſo he 4s gone to ſell Ale at Wapping. 

Furn.Gad the betterEmployment byhalf,and more to be got by it; 

Snea. Youare always an Infidel Mr. Furniſh, but 1 am come to 
ask ſeriouſly your advice,whether 7 ſhould accept an Employ that is 
nowofftered me;or no? _ | 

Eurn. Accept? what the Devil elſe ſhould you do but accept ? -* 
Thou haſt hothad ſix pence in thy Pocket this ſix Moneths to my 
knowledg but what. 7 have furniſhed thee with, to go to the Cofhie- 
Houſes'to meet your damned cheating Roguiſh ProjeCtors. fthou 
gets no more by pimping than thou doeſt by projecting, we ſhall 
ſee through this flender Body of thine ſhortly. But what in the 
Name of Wonder, iis this Place or Employ that. is offered you ? 

Snen. I am offered two Places to go Governour of Poerar , or 
Conſul-of Marſielles— which ſhall 7 take ? | 

Furn. Poetan, Where is that ? 

Snea. I is a great Kingdom. in the Weſt Indies, for which 7 am to 
raife 10000 | and 7 to'igo Governour. | : 

"Tis a great way off Mr, Szeak, 1 ſhould rather be Conſul of 3/ar- 

lles. . | 
# Swea. T am of your mind ; my Lady edler has as good as got 
me the Patent——Fiith IPe ſend thee good ſtore of Muſcart. 

Furn. Conſul of . #farſielles, hah hah hah — a goodly Conſul — 
But hark you Mr. Conſul Szeak,, what will then become of all your 
Projects if you-go ? will you leave all your Concerns #n your Black 
Box that is worth ſo many thouſand Pounds ? 

Snea, Why theſe Conſiderations I confeſs made me make a ſcru- 
ple of it— and now 7 think'better of it, /will.not go. 

Furn. Why where is the Widdow Mr. Conſul, that you were i 
in queſt of that was worth a 1caooo pound. 

Snea. Fye, fye, dowt mention her; when 7 enquired into the 
Buſineſs 7 found ſhe had but 2cooo pound. She took Tobacco, and 
drunk Brandy, and was no Gentlewoman, and therefore 7 refuſed 
her. | | 
Furn. Thou art a damnable lying Rogue — I know thou wouldſt 
take up with an Apple-woman that had but 501. Hang it Mr. Sneak, 
you have brag?d fo long of your:Land in-C:r-wall that no Body will 


believe thee. And haſt been fooPd ſo much by every projecting 
Codshead 
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Codshead, that the whole world laugh at thee, and fay thou art 
onely fit for a Chamber among the Fellows of that great Colledg 
yonder. REA [pointing to Bedlam. 

Snea, You may fay your pleafure Mr. Furniſh——Ple leave 
you—But / queſtion not yet to ride in my Coack and fix Hotſes— 

Furn, Stay——ſtay ,, don't go away——here take ſixpence to 
ſpend at the Coffee-Houſe,for Pm ſure thou haſt no money.[rakes zr. 

Snea. Well well, 1 will pay you again with ntereſt. 

Furn. Be ruled by me Mr. Grin, leave your projecting Trade,and 
keep cloſe to your pimping Trade, *twill bring you in more money 
bybalf: Thou art a moſt excellent Pimp— the Ladies are taken 
with thy Addreſs. 

Snea. Well well, Mr. Furnih——you are full of your jeers—— 
but /am ſtayd for 

Furn. Be not out of the way in the Afternoon, if need be to be - 
bound with me to my Uncle, Mr. O-yes good ſecurity, 

Snea. No no Pm ſure Pm bound for ſome hundreds already 
for him But if one of my ProjeCts hits 7 ſhall pay all. [Ex:. 

Furn. Goe thy way for a melancholly , projetting Dreamer, 
with thy Eſtate in the Clouds—— Now is he gone ſneaking to my 
Uncle Turbulents——17 wonder what he does there? —— But who 
c_ ſayling here—Oh my Lady Aedter : Now fora Dun, and 
a Rallie-— | 


Enter Lady Medler. 

La. Med. Out upon theſe paultry Fields; a Perſon of Qua lity 
cannot come to the Doors with a Coach, but muſt alight and foot 
it. 7 would not be ſeen thus afoot and alone*for any thing—— 
uds fo, here is Furniſh, 

Furn. Madam your Seryant 


what going to my Uncle Tur- 


bulents ? | 
| La. Med. O you are a fine Man never to come at me, are not 
you? [ have been at leaſt ten times at the Door in my 


Coach, but you're never within 
you care not. | 

Furn.And I thinkl ferv'd her turn too,if T am not miſtaken. (aſide. 
O Madam, Pm ſorry for your miſhap, Yother night, - going home 
from my Houle. 

Lad. Aded. Your Men had made my Coach-man drunk 

(Furn. AndIthinkI made her more drunk.) 

Lea.Med. That he could not guide his Coach right, but over-= 
threw it and broke all my Glaſſes. I'm ſure it coſt me Ten Pounds 
to put my Cozch to rights again Yourre a fine Man to keep 
me till three aClock 7th? morning, wasn*t you ? 

Furn. (Pox on her I could not be rid on her as lonp as I had ore 
Bottle of Frontineack left?)I did not think it fo late, Madam,but whay 
faid Sir -Edmard - was he not angry? | 

C 2 La. Med 


when your turn's ſeryd 
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La. Med. Angry ? wouldI cou'd ſee that : an he ſhould be angry 
with me, Pd make my Lord, my Brother angry with him— angr 
kether? NolcalPd him Sweerface a thouſand times, and told him: 
] had been at my Couſens,.the Gracer*'s Wives Kkabour. 

Fur. And he beliey*d you ? | 

Za. Med. Why, you dont take him to be ſo unnaturala Beaſt as 
not to believe his own Wife. But where's my Necklace of Peatl I 
tent you to take up ſome Money on, did not you promiſe I ſhould 
have it within 2 days ? : 

Furn. A Pox of her Memory,l was afraid of this Dun — Madam, 
{ am about to receive 6007. this Evening, and then 7 intend to re- 
turn it back to your Ladyſhip, with a pair offilk Stockings for the uſe 
of it. | | 

La.Med. Ay, you are the beſt Man at Promiſes in the World, 
and the worſt at Performances——— Indeed Mr. F»:niſh, I muſt 
have it, Sweet-Face has asked me ſeveral times why 7 don't wear 
it II ſtay this Moneth for the 50/7. I lent you. - 

Furn. (And ſo you're like this 12 Moneths for me; if ſhe has not 
the Conſcience to pay me for what 7 do for her, I will have the 
Conſcience this way to pay my ſelf.) : 

Indeed Madam, 7 will repay you. all ſhortly, and'far-iſh your La- 
dyſhip with what Moneys you ſhall want 

(7 muſt put her beſides this Diſcourſe. | 

Madam, 7 wonder you can ſpare ſo much time as to come to this 
End of the Town, conſidering the many Afairs you have in hand,of 
beneit and weigl s: My Lord your Brother. helps youtq-many 
a Pound. eh 

La.Med. Tho I ſay it [have more to do than my Lord 
Chancellor and my Lord my Brother has. many grand in- 
trigues in hand, 7 aſſure you ; but ?tis a great ſecret, he is now 
making an Union between the 7u/covire and the Turk, and by his 
means there will be ſhortly a Leagne, . Offenſive and Defenſive, he. 
tween the Grand Seignior and the Sophy of Perfia; and you will ſee” 

. by next Summer, for all the Peaceat Nimzignen, all. the States in Chr;a 
ftendim Conftederated againft the French King— My Lord: Politick 
knows how to play his Cards. 

Furn. You are happy, Madam, in being like him—— for though 
you dont make Matches between Kingdoms and States, yet you 
make many other yery conſiderable. | 

La, Med. I havemade ſome in my time— and'to tell you the 
truth, Iwas now going to Mr.7urbalent to propoſe a Match between 
a Kinſman of my Lords and his Daughter Pr/. 


Furn. (Dam her——— ſhetLſpoil all my Deſign) By no means 
Madam dont do it. 
' 1a Med. Why fo Mr.Furniſh 7 think it is no diſparage- 


ment.to be Related to my Lord my Brother. 7 tell you Mr, Fur- 


aſh, 


Ws: 5 ; » 
_ wiſh,there-isnot a Woman in all the Kingdom but would beglad and 
proud of the Honour. | 


Farx. No queſtion, Madam- | But 7 have already propos'd 
a Match for my Couſen Pri/citz, and you will ſpoil all. 
_- .La. Med. Nay if it beſo, Pm.glad 7 ſpoke of it— — 7 ſhall 


forbear for your ſake. ' 

F#rn. But Madam, There is one Match that 7 know of, which if 
you could bring about would advantage you art leaſt 10000 /. 

La.Med. Bring it about Pl} warrant you— ne?: fear man, 
as long as ] have my Lord my Brother to back me——prethe who 
are the perſons ? | 

Furn. ?Tis a difficult buſtneſs, and Pmloth-to tell you. 

La. Med. 1 will know You ſhall have a ſhare Furniſh 
Making ofMatches is a good Trade,if it-be well handled to get Mo- 
ney on both fides ; but 7 muſt know who theſe perſons be. 

Furn. Why it is between Antichriſt and the Whore: of Babylon —- 
*twould do well if you could bring them together. - 

La. Med. Well— well — you jeer me do you? Farewel— but be 
fure you remember my Necklace. | 

Furn. I ſhawt forget it Madam—— but not a word of my Couſen 
Priſcillas Match — 1Il not leave you, Madam— 7?l] ſee you at my 
Uncle T urbulents. | CExcnit. 


Enter Mr.Fairlove and Mrs. Wellbred. | 

Lucy. Your friend yonder is a man of ſence; like him— but Z 
converie with ſo wretched a Generation, that 7am like one coming 
out of a dark place, dazled with the light of Sence and Reaſon. 

Faif. Re 1s a plain, downright Gentleman that loves to ſpeak his 
mind-———— and Pm afraid he?ll beat that Fop Cringe, if we leave 
them io long together—- Therefore my dear Lucy, anſwer.me to 
the Queſtion 7 askd you. | | 

Lucy. Y ou may be ture Franc, that would be glad tobe out of 
this Hell 7 live in, and dare venture my ſelf with you— and-put.my 
Neck in ne Yoke of Matrimony -—— but I tell you, 7 will alſo bring 
you ihe little Fortune my Father has left me, and not give the ad- 
vantage tomy Uncle Turbulent, to cheat me of it— he has a F.matt- 
cal Conſcience. | 

Fir. I thought 7 had taken off. that Objection, -by'telling you. 
the good Fortune that has befallen me of 500 /. a Yeer, by the Death 
of my Uncle in Norfo/k — So that now. you cannot object / (as you 
uſe to do) thewant of means to live.. . 

Lucy. You have. indeed Fr4c been very honeſt in not urging me 
to Marry before you knew. how to keep me like a Gentlewoman, 
and as many do, to fatisfie their pleaſnre, run themſelves headlong, 
into Miſery—- But yet I aſſure you, - 7 will have my Portion before - 
I Marry; tho youare ſo willing to part wich it, 7 am not, 


Farr, 


Him again hey 
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Fair. But you know how averſe he is to me, and that he deſigns 
you for that Fop C-iage, and what power your Father lefc with him, 
ſo that you cannot have your Portion unleſs you Marry as he would 
have you. Will you therefore ever live in the Purgatory you are in, 
and permit me ſtill to languiſh for want of your company, or elſe to 
continue my Walks here among Uſurers, Bawds and Punks, to get 
now and then a ſight of you ? | | 
Lucy. No, no, fear it not, I have ſtudied the point, the clauſe of 
the Will is this,That if my ſaid Uncle Turbulent be alive,and compos 
mentis, that he ſhould have the ſole poſe of mc, and that if I married 
without his conſent the Coamber of London (hould not part with my Por- 


. tion, but it ſhould be at my ſaid Uncles diſpoſe — Now if my ſaid Un- 


cle be either dead, or not compss ments, that clauſe is null, and the 
Portion, as 7 take it, is at my own diſpoſe. 

Fair——{You are a cunning Lawyer — but your Uncle is alive—— 
as for the other, compos mentss, that I think he is \not— bur cis not 
what we think, bot what the Law will think in that caſe. 

Luc. Well, let mealone— I will give you leave to get a Licence 
apainſtto morrow morning, for 7have brought my Afﬀeairs to ſuch a 
paſs, that by that time the Law ſhall free me, and he ſhall be either 
not alive,or not compos mentzs. £ 

Faiy. I confeſs I am gravePd— but I will not queſtion your inge- 
Quit x 

ts But what ſhall I dowith poor Cr:inge ? 

Farr. Hang him Fop 

Luc. I muft provide him a Wife— my Couſen Pr:;/cill.,, as preciſe 
as ſhe is. is taken with that Fool, and extreamly loves him— 1 muſt 
try to get him to Marry hex— He is ſo eaſfie a Fool that think 7 
ſhall perſwade him to it for all his pretenſions to me. 

Fair. That would do well — ſee he is run away from Friend/[y— 
I knew he could uot endure him long -— | 

| Enter Cringe: 

Crin. Your moſt humble Servant hey—your ServantMr.Fairlove— 
Fore Gad your Friend yonder is the rougheſt man I ere ta!ked with 
hey I never ſaw ſuch a ſurly man in my life hey—he does not 
love talking he ſays——hey———and then I 'would* have read him 
ſome Verſes hey—and he then grew worſe mad hey—and would 
have tore *em hey then I ſung fa la lala fal lalala, and gad 
he was ready to kick me hey, he is fit to converſe with no Body but 
himſelf hey, and fo I left himhey 

Fair. *Ay Mr. Cringe, he has his Fitsx=——you mnſt nct take it 


Gin. 1 @nt ſuch an Afs hey——but Ple nere he alone with 
Come Madam Lacy will you go home hey— 
Fair. Nay I ſhall be angrytoif you perſwade the Lady 'to leave 

my Company .ſo ſoon. 
Luc. 


ms O——_ 


Luc. Come Mr. Cringe, let's ſee thoſe Verſes you would have 
ſhewn Mr. Friendly I know they are ſome I ha”nt ſeen yet,and 
I thank you for thoſe of my Pin. 

Crin. They are not finiſhed , yet hey I have onely begun a few 
hey,which 1 intend to preſent you when they are finiſhed hey. 

LZLuc.No no,Vle ſee em now while Pm in the humor, or not at all. 

Fair. You muſt-never deny a Lady any thing.—— 

Crin. Look here , they are but— fore gad they are not yet fini- 
ſhed. | abort to read 

Enter Friendly. | 

Godslid here*s the Gentleman does not love. Verſes, I dare not 
read *em $£0"8 to pur up 

the Paper. 


Fair. Come come you ſhall read em—— 

Fri. 1 wonder you can fool thus with this City-maggot ; Prethee 
Frarkf thou haſt any thing to fay to the Lady Þle ſtay and beat 
him going—— if not let?s goe. 

Fair. Prethee Friendly be not ſo haſty——Mrs. Lucy hasa mind 
to ſee his Verſes 

Fri. That any one ſhould take ſuch content in the diverſion of 
Fools. _ 

Crin. Well Ple read if Mr. Friendly will be but freindly hey I 
think I was witty there hey—You mult know Madam theſe Verſes 
are not finiſhed — | 

Luc. Why you told us ſo already, Mr. Cringe, let's hear %em 
however 

C/in. Hem ! hem ! they are tobe directed to you Madam— For 
the fair hands of the more fair Madam Lucia. 

Luc. 1 could never tell before which were the faireſt , my hands 
or my face. Proceed—— _ | 

Crin. -Hem ! hem ! reads 

| For mighty joys expreſſion in more ſtate 
My be.ar 4 Orations did premeditate ; 
But /ormal Speeches whiſtling like the Wind, 
Oſtentate Wit, not Loyalty of Mind : 
Sincerity makes little noiſe, and ar 
From bollow hearted, gay Forma $:.. 

How.do you. like it hey———for gad *cis excelent, ro: ordincry 
ftrains hey — ; 

Fri. You are no ordinafy Puppy 1 amfure of it. 

Cria. Your Servant Sir Hey—Hem - hem —ready. 

But your Averſion now [I plainly fird LT 

Through the Tranſparent Windows of the 17ind ; 
Soa Þiflucent Ladies Tvory Skin, 
For all her Tiff anics, is ſeen within. | 
Do you mark that hey—'tis good hey—nem / 1 en c————tcads 
047 


hey 


,” 
9 


Your honey Speech was ſweet as Woodbine Flower 
Of Sugar Lps, too ſoon was ſhut the Doar. 
Soft as the Wool! of Beaver was your ffle, | 
Which makes my raviſhd Senſe of Hearing ſmile; 
Your ſtroking fingers with May- Morning Dew, 
Hy wearied Bodies vigour did renew. 
But with delight my Senſe of Seeing ſpies 
More amiable Marvels in your Eyes. | 
Friend. { Snatches the Paper and tears it. - 


1] can hold no longer, he has wore out my patience— why there?s 


more ſenſe in the chattering of a Monkey. | | 
Crin. He has tore the beſt Copy of Verſes that ever was wrote 


. hey, and that's a bold word hey —— 


Lacy. And ſo it was Mr.Cringe, —But is this all pure City Wit - 
London Wit or Moorfields Meditation. 
Fair. No, in good Faith *tis pure York-ſhire Witzfor he has took 
all this out of the York-ſhire Play called, The Inamouring Girdle. 
Grin. Godsuckers—— I think the Devil is in *em for finding me 
out——— I muſt out-face it. | | 
Friend. Lethim take it from whence he will, ?tis like himſelf. all 
Nonſence. 
Crin, ?Tis al my own Writing, 1 proteſt 
be likeanother hey —— l | 
Lucy. Well, well Cr4nge, as long asT like it,all is well ; I know no 
body but your ſelf could write ſuch high ſtrains. 
C-ri7. O Madam, I am yuur moſt humble Servant and Admirer 
but the Gentleman is a very angry Man hey. 
Enter Mr. Suck-Thumb, habzted odly, with his Hat over bis Eyes, 
h and walks over the Stage, and geces out. | 
Friend. What kind of Dumb-ſad is that ? - he walks as if 
he trod on Eggs. : | | 
Lacy. Oh, he is one of the Gang, reſorts much to my Uncle T wr- 
bl: nts,ſpeaks hardly 6 words in 6 hours,and then he gapes like Frier 
Bacns Brazen Head.He dreams all day, and ſees Viſions at night — 


one thing may 


- and then relates them for the comfort of the Brethren in Tribula- 


tion. All he ſpeaks they take for Oracles. He*s one of their private 
Conventicle or Cabal, where they may ſpeak their minds freely. 

Friend. A Melancholy Vifionere. 

Lucy. Whoſe Head travels the Moon, and has lodg?d in all the 
Inns of the Zediack and the 7 Stars. He has been beyond the eight 
Sphere, and brings Embaſlies from thence, his Name is Mr. Abedne- 
oo Suck-T humb. 
© Crin, Mr.Turbulent will think Pm run away with you, Madam Lu- 
cy, hey ſhall we repair to your Habitation hey ? 

Lucy. Well Gentlemen, your Servant— Mr.Fairlove let me ſee 


you again anon. | [Whiſpers. 


Cringe. 


& 


C17) 
C-in, Your Servant Gent. — your with many ils 
Servant, yout humble Servant Mr. Fairlove. in, ard Bows. 

Fair. Your Servant Mr. Gr2nge 

Friend, Your Servant Coxcomb Exeunt Cringe 
I admire how ſo well-bred and witty a Gentle- and Lucy. 
Woman caniendure to converſe with thoſe kind of Animals that are a- 
bout her. . Ilike your Choice Frank, , but I don't like your Matrimony. 
is there no other way cat you fave her from drowning, Without 
{inking your ſelf ? 

Fair. Leave off, Iam reſolved-——— 1 will deliver her to morrow —- 
To morrow Wall. thou ſhalt be at our Wedding. 

Friend. Thou art a kind Servant Thow'lt deliver her out of 
Hell, and put thy ſelf into Purgatory. |, [ Excunt. 


The End of the Firſs A, 
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THE-SCEME.: Li 


Mr. Turbulenr's Houſe. 


A C.-T--It 


Enter My. Turbulent, Ars. Turbulent, Priſcilla wirh a Piphin of Grew-- 
el. Mr. Turbulent in a Night Gown, Caps on hu head, a great night- 
rail flung over bis Shoulaers &c.. l 


Turb. 7 ELL here's ſome Air in this Room oh! 
| oh! oh! itwas a Thundring Emettic -— Lord: 
how it work?d, I am wondrous empty. 
Pri/. Here is a whole Pipkin. of Plum Grewel 
for thee—— ſhall I give thee ſome of it— 

Turb. No — I bid you . get me ſome Egg-Caudle—— I will have that 
firſt, and then the Grewel -— Egg-Caudle is. comfortable—— oh ! 
oh! I am very ſick—— KazeI am very ſick, it gripes me yet— It has 
claw?d me off it has made me very empty. 

Mrs. Tur. ?Tis no matter, Mr.Twurbulent, and it had been worſe; you 
muſt be taking Phyſick of ſvch leud French Doftors— This was one of 
your Nephew F«rn;ſh*s helping to, that fink of Sin.and Son of Perdition, 
who never did you any-good, nor never will — Could not Doctor 
Pluſh-Coat here at the next Door, have. ſery*d your turn, or Doctor 
Dedipal one of the Brethren? _ 

Tir. Hold your peace— - ſpeak not againſt the Doctor, the Phyſick-. 
has wrought well yea very well, both upwards and downwards—— 
why where's this Caudle ? 

Mrs. Tur. Why Paul, Paul, why Paul 
 _ Enter-Polluz-with a Meſs of Candle. 

Pol. Here, I'm coming as faſt as I can : I cannot be here and there and 
every where. Pm ſure l ſerve for all 'Employs, your & Grves Air. Tur. 
Foot-boy to run of Errands; yourButler to draw your 2 the Caudle, who | 
Beer ; your Cook to dreſs your Meat, and yet I cant C falls ro eating. 
pleaſe you———-Sir ſhall I get ready the Turky Eggs ? 

Tur. Ay, get themready againſt I bave eat the Grewel, for I am-won- 
drous empty 


Pol. Will you have all fix? 


Tar, 


_- 


Tur. All fix Sirrah ? are fix ſo much that your xaicality asks 10 
vain a Queſtion? quickly all ix—1 am very empty Kate let 
a Chicken, otherwiſe called a large Pullet,be got ready for my Supper---- 
and ſome more Caudle I find Caudle is good. 

Pol, He is become Ravenous ; this Phyſick has but only whetted his 
craving Stomach -—— Oh theſe Cholerick, Turbulent Men are always 
great eaters—— | 

Tur. Sirrah are not you gone yet about the Eggs ? 

Pol. Pm going——— Hell devour me if ſtay. . ' |. EX 

Tur. ?Tis good Caudle - I find it comfortable Xate. 

Enter Dottor Quibus. 

Qui. Vat. is dat you eate dere? | 

Tur. Nothing but Egg Caudle Dottor. 

Qui. Morbleu—— Egg Caudle faid you — you be de ſtrange 
man in de hole Varld-— The Debil give you de Phyſic for me—— IT 
give de Phyſic to purge de Color and de Melancolly, and you cate de 
Caudle to make more Color and Melancoly.For vat is dat do you know ? 

Tur.Don't beangry Doctor, /am empty— the Caudle is comfortable--- ' 

Oui. De Caudle is poyſon,and breeds de color ande'de me-lan-col-ly, 
and it vil come to de fourth degree, and den you vil be mad — dat 
you will get by de Caudle | 

Tr. You ſha?nt perſwade me out of my Caudle for all that, *tis com- 
fortable,yea, I find it very comfortable. 

Oxib. Me been two.tree. fore day ſtudying and turning over all de Au- 
tors to find-cure for your diſtemper. Me read Galen, Hippocrates, Senmer- 
tus Fuchſis and twenty more, and break me Brane vit de ſtudy, and now 
you ſpoil all vit de Caudle—cram — cram——cram— 

Mrs.T#»r. Pray what it his Diſtemper ? 

_ 2mtb. His diſtemper is de choloric— Melancolly. 

Pre. How doſt thou prove that ? ? 

Tur.You muſt be prating too — what's that to you how he proxts it, 
does Mr.G:oſe-quil prove allhe fays ? | | 
© Priſ. Yes, he ſays nothing but what he Proves, and ſo ought he—— 

He ought to make it plain to the Hearers we do not underſtand 
what he means by cholleric Melancholly —— {7:59 

Ouib, Maiſtreſs Priſcilla, you be de very learned Voman——but you be 
troubled alſo very much vid de Melancholly, I can prove dat=— and all. 
de Houle is troubled vid de Melancholly, and all de Varld is troubled 
vid de melancholly. 

Priſ. Thou ſhouldſt tell us how—T hon ſayſt ſo,but that is not enough. 

Tur. Kate,vet me ſome Grewel while the Doctor diſputes I ſay 
get me ſome Grewel | 

«ib. If Maiſter Tarbuleit vil give me de leave I will tel de how all de 
Varld is troubled vit de Melancolly. 

Tur. Ay Doftor with all my heart—— I may then eat my Grewel ia 

, quiet—— I can eat and hearkea to the Doctor — Kare--the Grewel. 


| She gives him a Meſs.] D- 2 Qui, 


Q4i.Mark ye me ae Melancolly is de general diſeaſe of de hole Varld-- 
all de Varld is troubled vit de- Melancolly more or leſs. Democritzs did 
ſkudy de Anatomy of de Melancolly, and one Burtcn your Country-man 
did write de great Vollome of de Melancolly ; but vil tell you all de hole 
Book in fower vards. Dere is de Melancolly-- fa la de Melancolly 
Pick-ſtraw de Melancolly Dumb-ſad: — and de Melancolly ſtark-. 
mad=- and dere be all de Melancollicks be Gar — 

Tur.. Very wel Doctor, proceed; 
Oui. Mark ye me— Dere be de fower ſorts of de Humors wich 
caule de fower ſorts of de Melancollies, dat is &e ſanguine or de blood, 
de Phlegm,de co-lor, and de pure Melancolly or adduſt blood. Mark ye 
me, dere be alſo, one, two, tree, fower degrees of de Melancolly —— 

De fir is called de Melancolly only, but if it benot purged away, it vil 
riſeto de ſecond degree, and den it 1s called folly ;, fo to the tird degree 
Vici is extream folly, and laſtly,to de fowert degree,vich is madneſs. 

Mrs.T#r.Methinks the-Dc@tor ſpeaks yery Learnedly.. 

Tir. Goon Doctor go on _ | 

Oi. Vil you never don de eating 
Tur. I eat leiſurely I hearken DoQtor — I hear yo —— 
Oxi. Vel den, Me vil tel ye how de Melancolly diſturbs al Men in de. 

Varld,and is de general diſtemper of de hole Varld. Mark ye me — de ſeat. 
of de Melancolly is de ſpleen vich draws to it de ticker and de grofſer- 
part of de þlood,and ven dat intral is full of de aduſt Melancolly blood, 
a.:d daes no vel andrightly d.ſcharge-it- ſelf, it mixes it (elf vit de other 
humors in de body, and-ſo-diffuſeth it felf- rorow. de hole body —— Mark, 

Fe me. [_ Eating ſtill. 

Tir. I do Doctor ] do=——— 

\ . Owib. Den ifde Melancolly mixes it ſelf vit de ſanguine humor,or de 
blood,it cauſes de Melancolly fa la—— it makes de laugh, de ſinging, de 
carer-ing, de pance-ing—de love— de brisk-neſs — de Poetry—— 
de Verſes, de Love-Letters, defolly, de mimic geſtures, de apiſhneſs—— 
de buffoon and Apiſh Aſſes — for de ſpleen 1s de ſeat of de laugh.as well 
as of de ſad and” melancolly, but being mixed vit de blood it tickles de 
{pleen, and cauſes de laugh hah hah ha de Frenches my Country=- 
men are very ſubject to dis fort of de Melancolly, who are alvais laugh- 
ing and meery.airy.light,and full of de love= now as dis Melancolly 
riſes in degrees.it expreſſes it ſelf more or leſs,an example of vich Melan-. 
colly.you have daily in Mr.Crmge, who comes daily to your houſe, he is, 
me aſfure you,much troubled vith dis ſort of Melancolly inde tird degree, 
and, if hedo not take my Pill for de Melancolly, he vil come to de fowert 
degree.aiid den he muſt go to de great Hoſpital,and have a chamber dere 
to be cured, 

"Tur. Very well DoCtor,let us hear the atterthree Doctor,by, that time 
| ſhall eat. up my Grewel-——. 

Q;.Vel den,if de Melaneolly mixesvit de. Phlegm it-cauſes de Melan-. 


colly pick-ftraw.. Altde People. of de Zander ate.very much.troubled » 


EY (21) 
dis dull and heavy melancholy ; dey ſit in their ſhops , and tink, tink,. 
tink, all day long, from morning to de night of noting all net 
worth one ſtraw of delittle ſheat of dere ſhop, or of de news, buz—— 
buz————buz— dey noting but pick ſtraws all deir life-time 
dis cauſes de grave and de full folly de ſtarv?d Aſs the Politician 
-—the Counlello de Projeftor ,. de windmils in de heed, de formal bu- 

fie body about noting——it makes tie falſe hopes aud de dull fools — an. 
example of dis melancholly you have 1n the prejecting called Ar. Sneak, 
who comes often to your houſe ;, he is troubled vich dis melancolly pic 
ſtraw, in deticd degree, and very near de forth. 

Ars. Tur. This Doctor I ley is very learned, I begin to be of his. 
Opinion. | | 

Priſ. Ay Mother, if he could prove it, but L have not yet heard one 
Sylogiſm. | 

Tar. Peace Door proceed as 1 do [ cats- 
> Oi, Velden de tird fort cf melancholly, is ven de melancholly mixes 
vith de'{erum of the bloud , and makes it ſtick like puddle water; dis- 
isde pure melancholly,. de true atra B:lis black bile,, and dis caules de- 
dum- fad -— he fits all day vith his hat dus -and his arms acroſs 
dus he no ſpeak vards, he tinks altogether, he imagines ſtrange. 
dings,he ſees ſtrange. ſights,he tinks of de Dible, of his Cloven-foor,and 
de horns on his head, he tinks of de Moon, and of de. Religion——he 
ſees- Vilions of de Angels, and de ſtrange Beaſts, and de Monſters. dis- 
cauſeth de Propheſie, de Fanarick, de Sects, and de Schilms, and de He-- 
reticks, de Diviſions, de dark milts in de fancy, ard in de imagination, 
and de ſtrange Chimeras, and all de itrange delufÞons in de varld. An 
example of dis is the Viſioneer, who often comes hither, one Mr. 4ted-- 
nego Suftum, he 1s troubled'withdis in the fort degree, and is fit: for de 

Bethleim. 

Ars. Tur. I like not that he ſhould accuſe Brother Such-T um 

Oxi. Maiſtres Priſcilla is troubled vith dis melancholly in detird de- 
grce,. mixed vith de phlegm melancholly, but ſhe may yer be cured; 
but I tink Mr. S##«m is paſt cure; and all de Eledore in.d?. Antycyra: 

vil not give him de perfect cure. | 

Tur. Well; Doctor, let us here the fourth, n 

4. De fort and de laſt melancholly, is ven it mixes vith de Color... 
and dis cauies de melancholly ſtark mad——dis is de flava Bilzs de yel- 
low bile,. or de colorick melancholly dat cauſes all de quarrels in de. 
vorld, and makes de fiting, de Riots, de. Routs, de pezvaſhneſs, de. 
angrineſs, de beating-one another, de diſputing, de. Railings, de Re- 
vilings, de Treafons, and de Treaſonable: Speeches, de. Turbulences; 

de Rebelljons, and vppolition of de Governours, and de Government. . 

of de Kings and his Laws, and of all unquietnefs in de yorld ;. Dis is- 

de melancholly Mr. Tw-buleat which diſturbs you, and which you have in 
de tird. degree, and entring upon the fort, and for which you took my, 

Emettic to Purge it out, and to. cure you, and now you goe {poil 2ll-vith.: 
x D. 2, eats - 


————_ 


_ de Colore 


- thou ſhouldeſt not be angry 
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ing Caudle —— me no give you any more Pyſick be gar— you ſhall - 


£0 to de Bethlzm for me 
Tur. What? do you ſay l am mad Varlet as (Setting down his Grewel 
thou art-—— Hold me not, I will beat the )andriſmg upingreat rage 
Rogue's Eyes qur—— Mad— mad do )Mrs.Turbulent ard Pri- 
you give me Phyſick to cure madneſs. Hah / Cſcilla run and hold him. 
am I mad— mad ? Fm. 
Mrs. Tur. Be patient Tim be patient 
has made you cholleric. | 
Qui. So now you vil ſe de.effects off de Caudle,and off de yellow bile, 
| ſay Maiſtre Tw»rbulent you -are mad, and vil be mad, 
and muſt go to de Betlem for de cure and io fare de vel. [_ Exe. 
Tur. Rogue, Dog, Raſcal, Knave, does he come here to abuſe me. 
Priſ. Thou wilt do thy elf hurt to ſtrain thy ſelf after thy Phyſick — 


I think the Caudle: 


Tur. Good Mrs. Sawcineſs, what! muſt: you be prating too with 
your thees and thous ? offers to ſtrike her, 15 
Lec me alone | ; held' by Mrs.Turbul. 

Prif. | bezinto be of the Do&tors mind without a Syllogiſm ;| I think 
this is demonſtration. | 

Mrs: Tur. Good Tim. be not ſo angry and Turbulent 

Tur. | will be angry [ will be Turbulent — and Þll make 
yeall know your ſelves, and that I have the Spirit of Government, I will 
be angry you ſhall ſee | 

Mrs.T#rb.I think he*s quite Mad —— Sw .Tur. and Priſ. 


rus rut, Mr. Turb. 
Enter Pollux ard Furniſh.  Cruns after them. 
Pol. 1 think your Uncle is mad within, his Wife and his Daughter can 
hardly hold him : will you go in and fee to pacifie him—— your 
Doctor Qzibus has made him mad in telling him. he would be mad — 
They are 2ll together by the Ears, go in and part ?em. 

Fur,' Not1 the Divil part em for me I intend to make 

*em madder Pol: before night, for I intend to make him drunk —— 
Pol. Not now he has taken Phyſicx | 
Fur. Yes to choole [| hope the Dottor has purged away ſome 
of his Choler cocd Pol.when you ſee the Coaſt clear give my Un- 
cle this Note from me be fure you do not let my Aunt ſee it,nor 
any body elſe be very ]rivate good Ps/.—— There's ſomething 
tor thee—— _.. | f [ gives Money. 
P.J. He ſhall he juretohave it. ButI cart imagine how yowll ger 
forth—— there is to be a private meeting by and by 
Fry. *Tis no matter for that— know I have a Charm in theNote — 
P:ofit—— Advantage and Wine of iree coſt, that will bring him to me 
for all his Phyſick and his private Meeting — tho he were in the midſt 
of his Railing,which he loves next to his Guts and Money. - But be ſure 
Po!” to have acare that my Aunt ſee you not give.him the Note—— : 
Pol. 


. [23] p 
Pol. I warrant you—— you know 1 am truſty | 
(Calling within, Why Paul—— Paul Paul——) 
| You had beſt ſow me to your Waſt-Band, - here?s a deal of calling and 
bawling upon Paul. ; | 

Fur. Why do they call thee Paul ? | 

Pol. O! they have only turn*'d my Heathen and Prophane Name, ag 
they call it, of PoLux to Pan! after they had takerr mel was like to 
have been difCharged when they heard my Name was Pollzx—— bark, 
they call again — I muſt ſee what's the matter —— _. [Exit. 

Enter Mrs. Sly. | 

Mrs. Sly. O Mr. Furz:ſh am I ſo happy as to meet you here/What have 
I done to you that you come not near my Shop is not Holborn 1n 
your way never? 

Fur. *Tis-a dangerous. Hill Mrs. Sly: I dow't love to go that 
way. | 
Mrs.Sly.7ou us*d tocall often upon me when you went to yourTaylors - 
Mr.Snipwel in Fullers Rents they ſay Mr.Furniſh, you are very kind to | 
his Wite—1 proteſt I cannot but wonder you are fo kiad to an oldiſh 
Woman.aslhe 1s.- | 

Fur. I2m kind to all,Mrs. Sly,old and young, fair and foul; alPs one 
tome, when Pm in the humor; l have too much buſineſs to ſtand picking 
. and chooſing of Faces when I ſhould need *em | 

Mrs. Sy. When ſhall you receive money Mr. Farnsſ1, ray Chicken - 
bid me to call upon you for the 49 s. for Oyl, and. Anchovies, and O-- 
lives and Capers —- it has been.now above a Twelve Moneth on the. 
Book —— | 

Fur. (Poxonher, Ithought I had paid her ſufficiently for that Score, 
and that ſhe would not have the jimpudence to have asked me for this . 
poor Sum what will this World 'grow to at laſt.) Faith Mrs.S/y, 
I had quite forgot | will call upon yon one day or other —— 
(111 be even with this Jade for offering to ask me for Money. )- 

Mrs. Sly. Do Mr. Purniſh— you ſhall be heartily welcome. 

Fur. But hark you Mrs.Sly | have been often told of your Hul- - 
bands railing againſt the Times and 'the Government, opcily in his - 
Shop, as if behind the Counter were a Priviledoe-place, ſneoks and-talks - 
ata ltrange rate of Railing—— 1 tell you on? for your good Mrs.S!y — 
I heard it talxc of — I fear yowll be informed-againſt—— and rry*d vp-- 
-oN the Statute of Scandalum Magnatum. =_ 

Mrs. Sly. Cannot Men ſpeak 1n their own Houtes but they muſt be 
troubled for it iS it nota very wicked Age a Cangerous 
time | | | 
Fur. But why cannot you let the times alone, Mrs. Sly, and follow . 
your Vocations and your Mectings, and let the King and his Councillors - 
alone what 1s that to ycur Oyl and the Olives, -or to the. Muſt = 
ard and Salt — I tell you out of kindneſs; does it bring in eny profrt ?— 

Mrs. Sly., Yes by. it weare knowato the Gedly, {rd it is as £co8 as + 

| . a-fien: 


Jn 
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a Sign at-the Door —— my Shop is never empty=—— my Husband is 

"An honeſt man 

Frr. Nay, this is ſomething to the purpoſe, if you gain by railing— 
but for your husbands honeſty pray Mrs. Sly brag not of that ; for the 
People lay he is a great Wencher. 

Mrs. $'y, Out upon them 
ſo able they bely him fearfully & 

Fur, *Tis true enough Mrs. Sly— He ſpends abroad to my know- 
ledge, which makes him ſo weak at home : You don*c know what a fly 
man he is. | - 

Mrs. Sly. Do not ſcandalize my Chicken—— He would notdo ſuch 

a thing for the whole World: 

(Fur. Nor you neither.) 7 

Mrs. Sly. He never goes out but to Meetings, I aſlure you. He haunts 
no ill places— not he——asI know on. 

Fur. As you know .on — Why,do yon think he'll let you know owt ? 
when you think he is hearing Mr. Thumper and Mr. Long- Lungs, heis in 
diſguiſe picking up Wenches in Afoor-fields. 18 

5 _ Sly. Well Mr. Furziſh, You may talk, but he is no ſuch manxer 

_ [OI Man h 

Far, Nay it you wort believe me. will you believe your own eyes — 
leave but the Shop to night, and d { your ſelf, up very modiſhly, put 
fom2 Patches on thoſe Pimples, and a Vizard Mask ore the face, and 
do you walk in the dark of the Evening this night, in the lower Walk, 

' near the O/d- Bedlam, and you ſhall fee this preciſe. Husband of yours, 

whom you think ſo devotedly hearing Mr. L ong-Lungs, pick you up,and 

carry you to a Bawdy-Houſe. ig 

Mrs. Sly. Þll give you a good Diſh of Anchbovzs if it be ſo: I proteſt 
Ill try—— But I cawt believe it. | : 

Fur. Try Mrs. Sly, and call me a thouſand Rogues if it be not ſo—- 
but be ſure you.go into the Popes-Head Tavern, and Pl be there to afſif: 

Ou 

1 Mrs. Sly. And ſo I wil——— PI ſee ifhe ſpeaks truth. 

Enter Mr. Sly. 

Mr. Sly. How now Chicken, with whom have you left the Shop ——« 

+had not you patience to ſtay till I came home ? _ 

Rab.Sly. 1 left the Shop to be looked too by Brother Suck:Thumb, he's 
very honeſt, and.I promiſed to ſend thee to him Chicken, that he may 
come to Mr. Turtulert. | ; 

Mrs. Sly. Out upon't, leave Mr. Ab#dnego Suck-Thumb in the Shop, he?s 
got into another World by this— out upont, he's looking in the Moon, 
not to the Shop——(But Pll watch your water li warrant you — [Exit 

Rab.Sly. Oh ! it is. the beſt and moſt diligent Wife as ever man had, 
Mr. F#rmſh— ſhe's ſo careful of her Shop ſhe's worth Gold —But Mr. 
Farniſh, | think you have forgot 'the little debt you owe me for Com- 


modities ? | 
Fur, 


He a Wencher——1 dot find he is 


[17] 
« Fay. (Pox on him, he's dunning me too, but Pll ſtop his moutn—) I will 
pay it ſhortly Mr.Sly, I had forgot it indeed ; but Mr.$ly, Ihear a ver ll 
report of your Wife, that ſhe is continually railing againſt the Court-Lad!&s, 
and calls Weſtminſter Sodom and Babel, preaches Lectures behind the Coun- 
ter againſt Patches and Painting, and againſt the Pride and the Vanity of 
the Ladies of the other end of the Town and calls her betters Feza- . 
bels and Strumpets—- Mr.Sly, lam airaid the will be inforn?d againft | 
_ Rs). Sly. Alas poor Chicken ! ſhe thinks no hurt, ſhe does it out 
of pure zeal —— Oh the iniquity of the times ! — they are very 
enormous times truly Mr.Furniſh. 

Fur. Ay indeed, Mr. Sly, ſo they are, for People to preterd to Religi- 
on and havenone, to go to Meetings and cheat at home, to ſpeak againſt 
Swearing and Lye all yaylong, to Rail agaiaſt Whoredom openly, and 

Kiſs a Siſter in private---- very enormous times Mr. $/y | 

Rab. Nay, they are the Wicked that do ſo. 

Fur. Nay, .they are the pretended fanCctified Brethren that do ſo. 

Rab. Why do you accuſe the good: People ſofalily ? do you think they 

_ are like you ? | 

Fur,No Mr.Sly,I do that openly which you do privately, your Conſcience 
knows that —- but it is an abomination, yea a very great abomination and 
vileneſs in-me,bur in you ?tis but a backſliding,a ſlip and frailty of Nature. 

Rab. Your Uncle will not own you in theſe accuſations ——— I ſhall ler 
him know you are of a vile ſpirit 

_ Fur, In the mean time I will let you know that your dear Chicken knows 
"how tobe even with you Mr.S/y. Rab. Sly. Even with me / for what ? 


Fur. Oh, Oh you ow for what : ſhe knows when to take her 
times —— when youare h ing Mr.Windy and Mr. Little-ſence,ſhe knows 
how then to take a turn in Moor-fields, or.ſo. 

Rab. Oh! this is intollerable ——— dom: ſcandalize my Chicken fo, 
you had not beſt 

Fur. Why this tis to be incredulous——— believe your own eves, you 
are to go to the Meeting tonight - when ſhe thinks you faſt, and you 
ſuppoſe her in the Shop, you may find her here walking in the lower 
Walk by the Popes- Head Tavern and will takea Collation or ſo. 


Rab. Can this be true Mr. F«rn;h,(And why mayn*t ſhe tranſgreſs as well 
as I ?—) Ihavea good mind to be ſatisfied. 

Fur. *Tis true asI tell you,I know thoſe who have met her dreſt up in her 
Sunday-Cloathes,perfum'd with Roſe-Cakes, a flaunting Tower on her head, 
and all thoſe ſhining Pimples in her face, hidden under black Patches, a 
yellow Hood, and a Vizard to keep her ſelf unknown——— And 1a this 
very dreſs, if you pleaſe, you may meet her this night about twilight. 

Rab.l would willingly fatisfie my ſelf -ſure Chicken does not ſerve me ſo. 

Fur. Come to meat the Popes-Head Tavern, and Þll furniſh you with a 
Wigg,Hat and Campain Coat turn*'d up with blew,fo that ſhe may not know 

ou—- and you ſhall pick her up your ſfelf,and bring her to the Tavern and 
be convinc®d that I tell you no lye 4 , 
| Rav. 
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*tis buſineſs of much concern 


Rab. And Twill 


| IT if it be ſo, I. 
find her Nature is frail, and ſhe is not yet ſo perfect as.I took her to be. 


Well Mr.F#rniſh, Ill meet you at the time but I can'c believe that 
Chicken is falie to me. Pl gointo Mr. Turbulent [Exit. 

Fur.So he's gone to exerciſe his Lungs with my Uncle Turbalcnt, to Rail 
againſt the Government, and the abominable Prophanation of the Times, 
and to ſpeak Treaſon 1n their little private Conventicle-— He's a ſweet 
Saint, but I hope to be even with him. Erter My, Cringe. 

Fur, I ſee this isa dangerous place for me to enter into, here's dun af- 
ter dun I can't ſhun him —— | 

Crim. Mr. Furniſh ney, y Our moſt humble Servant Mc. Furniſh, *tis a rare 
thing' to ſee you hey | 

Fur, Why ſo Mr Cringe, I am not ſuch a Monſter. 

Cr:4.No.,but you zre never at home—- I have been at your houſe 4o times 
hey, and can never meet with yorhey—- I thought you had been a man of 
your word hey did not yon promiſe me the 100 Pound yon owe me 
hey—— without fail at Chriſtmaſs laſt hey—— and now.it is Fuly hey——— 

Ear.(i{ mult put him-beſides this diſcourſe)if you call on me to morrow or 
next day Mr C 5ge, I will give you a Bill upona Banker in Lumbard Street ; 
but pray Mr. Cringe,how goes {quares between my Cozen Lucia and you — 
when are you to be Married Man——— 

Crin. Why Mr. Furniſh, *Uus a ſecret——— but PII tell you, it is ſooner 
than ſhe thinks for hey - 

Fur. That's pretty, Marry and ſhe not know it —- what, you have got * 
another Miſs | 

Crin. No, I have got a Licence ready, and Mr, Turbulent has. promiſed I 
ſhall be marricd to her to morrow hey, He*ll make her conſent hey. 

Fur. But do you think ſhe loves you Mr. Cringe * 

Crin. Oh yes, ſhe loves me hupeiy hey. 

Fur. Then you have the Art of Couriſhip ſhe's witty | 

C+in, The Art of Courtſhip hey——— I court her aiter the beſt and 
neweſt way of Courtſhip hey. Fur. Hows that ? 

C/in. Why in brave Heroick Verſe— hey—— juſt as the great Heroes. 
do in the PJlay-Houſe hey 1s 

Fur. Then I ſee Mr.Cringe,you ſteal privately to Plays in the Afternoon, 
after you have beenata Meeting in the Morning. 

Et. I go only to ſee Civil, Heroic Plays hey— | 

Fur. Indeed that is a moſt excellent faſhionable way of making Love. 
?}1 tell you there is a Gentleman that I know, who is about to put all Cook 
upon Littleton into Heroicks,not blank Verſe but Rimes,and would have 
engaged me to have ſpoken tomy Lady Medler to get an order that the Law- 
yers ſhould ple:d in Verſe — why 1 think they might as well go to Law jn 
Rime.as make Love in Rime,*twould make the Lawyers the more ſatyrical,” 

Crin. That would be excellent. Cook hey | PH tave that Cook when it: 


cemes our. hey. þ 
Fun. But Mr.Crinee, ſhant Liſe; ſome of your Poetry . 


Crey.. 


CITY 
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Cr:#, I have a Copy of Verſes here,but they are not finiſhed hey,and tho 
I ay it, they are the beſt Heroicks that ever were wrote hey, and that's a 
bold word hey. ; [_ pulls Papers ont. 
Fur. Thope theyare not Tong I do not love long Stories-in Verſe. 
* Crin. No, they are but a few key— but. you may judge by them, ?tis a 
Dialogue between Mrs. Ac:a and my ſelf hey. 
Fur. A Dralogue : Oh! I love diſcourſing in Verſe, *tis excellent——— 
come read it 
Cri. You muſt know hey, that Mrs, Zaciain a croſs fit hey, would have 
had me not to love her hey and you ſhall ſee how I have anſwered her 
hey————- I proteſt in as high ſtraines as ever were writ hey. 
Fur, Pox on your preambles ; read %em 
Crin, Nay,l muſt make you underſtand hey— look ye hey, Lu.HWell. — 
ſtands for Lucia Well-brcd.;, and Fin. Crin. for Finical Cringe hey now 
mark ye—— Fin.Cr:n. begins hem Reads 
' Loves fire within me does ſo fiercely glow, 
My heart flames out in Sacrifice to you, 
Your pity Which can never do you harm, | 
Will keep you from conſuming like a Charm —— Mark that hey—— 
Fur. Very good— a high ſtrain. | 
Crin. Now Lu.Well - replies hem 
If common pity will your pain relieve 
That ts an Alms Pll not refuſe to give, 
But could I Sir, reſemble your deſires, 
In anſwering them with the like ſcorching fires ; 
We our own executioners (hould prove, 
And burn up ' one another with our love. f 
Mark that hey is it not excellent hey ? 
Fur. By my Faith(as Ben Fohnſon ſays )a very high vapour, tis a ſtrain be- 
yond Ela Man—— | 
Grin, Hem----hem — now Fm.Cr:n. replies, 
The flame of Love'no water can aſſwage, 
It makes it blaze androar with fierce and rage. 
Now Zu Well. again--- mark | 
Fur. I do—— (that you area Ninny) Crin. "Tis cauſe you don't— 
Fling on freſh Buckets at a faſter rate, 
A cloſe ſupply its fury will abate 
Fur. She gives.you good Counſel Mr. Cringe but what's that half 
Verſe,for with a long ſcratch was your Muſe jaded _ 
Crin. Oh, ?tis the {aſhion towrite ſo—— in imitation of /7rg1il 
Fur. Whether there be any reaſon for it or no—— 
. Crin. Prethe fet me goon— yowll forget the ſenſe hey, Mark how I 
anfwer hey; now Fin. Cri. again, | 
Pm quite tyyd out, juſt lite an ©retyr”d Beaſt 
That” s'ſmking, being with too much weight oppreſd. 
Fur. Alas poor weary Afs—— an excellent Simile——— 
| E 2 Can. 
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Crin. Nay , Mark what DZ#.Well, fay$—— 
T hen you ſhould out aloud for ſuccour Cr Ye—_— 
To eaſe youn this ſad neceſſity. | 
Then Fi7.Crin. replies with a ſmart Repartee hey— 
Oh ! *rts you only that can ſurconr give, 
And reaching out to aeath can make me live. 
Fur. T hat's beyond my comprehenſiou. 
Crin, Mark again——— Lu. Well. — Speak then—— | 
Fur. Why what have you beendoing all this while,that ſhe bids you ſpeak 
now ? have you been talking all this while I#cognrtp 2. 


Crin. Pray Mark, You are fo Critical——— hey. 
Speak then, And yon ſhall ſee that 1. will prove 
So kind, to give you any thing——— but Love 


Do?ye Mark that long-Pauſe hey, ?cis fine that, and modiſh, as ſhe had 
granted me all things,and thento daſh it all with a But again, But Love---. 
hey is not that fine - —— But then Mark how I anſwer. Fin. Crin.,— 

But Love Mark the long pauſe again hey 

Eut Love And that*s the only thing I crave, 
Wu bout it I were better in mygrave. 
Is not thatan excellent concluſion——hey 

Far, WhylI thought you ſaid you had not concluded them. 

Cr:n. Ido intend to make1t longer hey, but for thepreſent hey —— 

Fur. But for the preſent— they are-long enough of- Conſcience, but I 
mult tell you Mr. C-inge, that you are-a very Plagiary, and have ſtole this. 

| moſt excellent Dialogue out of a Play ealPd Loves Triumph —— 1 ſee 
you deal in Plays as well as Sermons Mr. Gringe. 

Crin. I-proteſt 7 am the moſt unfortunate man alive Mr. Furniſh,”tis a ve- 


ry Thieviſh Age, for that Author ftole *em from me hey— or elſe our 
fancies jumpt together hey — 
* Fur. It may be ſo Mr.Cringe— well I muſt take my leave of you——-. 


. Cn. Pray doit ſpeak oftheſe Verſes to Mrs Luciahey—— I will ſar- 
priſe her with ?em hey your Servant Mr. Fxrniſh, your very humble 


Servant . | with many fooliſh and antick. bows Exit; 
Fur. Go thy ways for a ſilly, finical, conventicling, verfifying Ninne- 
hammer. * Enter Lucia. c 


Fur. Cozen Lucia how it? Godpive you joy Couz, I hear-you 


are.to he married to, morrow. 
Luc. (How the Devil came he to know: that,) Yes—ſol am to day 


% 


A 


and will be till. 7 am married ; who told you ſo? 
Fur. .Your own dear Love= 
© Tac. (Syre he was not ſoimpudent) My,Love who's that ?: 
Fur, Why he that's to marry,you to morrow, Mr.Cringe. 
Luc. (Ohis it there, I had like 'to have committed. a-miſtake) that's. 
{yddenly indeed, andI knew nothing of it. - . 
Fur. *Tis a Secret Cmz: but you ſee-I make none, of it*to you—— the. 
Fop has got a Licence ready, and my. Uncle kas promiſed him to morrow, . 
bytI think you. 2aye more wit-han to have ſuch a Ninny.. Lu... 


o 


\ 


) ESTI 

Euc. 1 thank you Cozen Furniſh for this diſcovery, I ſee he drives hard, 
but I will prevent it I muſt take another courſe with this Coxcomb, 
and play the fool with him no longer. | 

Fur. Did not you tell me Gaz. that you would let me ſee my Uncles 
Armour of Brown Paper But you are a Wag, and put it upon him— 

Luc. In truth Couzen Furniſh I told you no lye, for he ſpoyPd me thtee - 
Silver Thimbles in making it,and ſpent me 6 4. in Needles — He work2d- 
harder than a Taylor before Eaſtcr at it, for 6 Weeks lock®d up cloſe in 
the Garrat, it is his own handy work every ſtitch owr, Pll aſſure you——— 

Fur, But what is it for ? | 

Luc. You know he is terribly. affraid of being laid up, or fent to Priſon, 
for his Treaſonable Speeches, his guilty Conſcience tells him: he deſerves 
it, and though there's no danger at all, he and his Viſioner has frfuch 
dreadful fancies in their Heads, that he is afraid ofhis own ſhadow. and 
every noiſe of the Car-Men in the Street makes him fear a Maſſacre, or a - 
Purſevant, and 7 know not what melancholly Chimera?s. 

Fur. But could he not have bought him Arms. 

Luc. Oh no His Covetouſnefs would not let him do that 
beſides he was affraid he ſhonld have been ſuſpected for a Plotter, if Arms 


had been found in his Houſe. 
Fur. But brown Paper would be but ſmall defence to either Sword: er 


Bullet. 
Luc, I aſſure you he has made it Piſtol Proof very near.,and as to a Sworg : 
*tis impenetrable: 
Fur. *Fore GadlI long to ſee theſe famous Arms. 

- Luc. And that you ſhall at night, and him in?em, if you will but diſguiſe 
your ſelf like a Purſevant,or an Officer of the Guards, and get two or three 
Red Coates,and Muſquets and Bandeleers,with which wel] furniſh Hangby,. 
Poland one or two more, like.Souldiers. — and ler me alone to fright him . 
into his poſture | | 

Fur. Faith, I have a deſign upon him, before night, but this pleaſes me ſo- 
well,that I wow mils it in the mean time Covuz. farewel you . 


ſhall ſee me at night—— LExir 


Enter Pollus. 


Zne. Well Pol.whas ſays Doftor Quibuz ? 
Po!. He ſays he will be with you inſtantly, and ſwears Aorbllu, the whole. 


Houſe is mad beſides your ſelf. 


Lnc. That's well— "Tis toprove ?em .mad 1 ſend for him-—- didſe 
get the Certificatedrawn fair that I ſcribPd o're 
Pol. Yes, there *tis—-—— [Gives Paper —— Reads. 


Thts us teCertify all whom #s may concern, That Mr. Timothy Turbulent 
now dwelling in the lower Square in Moor-fields z yo: Compos mentis, but is de? 
ftraught of hu Senſes, and fit for to be placed in the Charztable Hoſpital of Be-.. 
thlem for Care. | 

Luc. I think *tis well enough, this Pm ſure Dr. Quz)« will ſizn to, ard 
for a Guinny Iknow I can have DoCtor P/»,}*s Hand. - ; 

| Pot. 
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Pol. Ay, and that you and all the Houſe are mad too. for another Guinay. 


Enter Suck-Thumb, walking on the Stage with his Hat over his 
Eyes ara Arms acroſs. 

Suck. Peace be unto yee — | (Ext. 

1.usc. And to you alſo—Therelgoes the Seer—do they meet to day Po/— 

Pol. Ay——ay——they are going to. exerciſe; Mr. Rahbſheca is there al- 

ready——But 1 ſhall ſhorten their Meeting by and by —-Þle ſpoil it— 

Luc. How 

Pol. Oh, I have a Note from Mr. Furniſh to fetch him to the Popes Head- 
Tavern——His gocd, dear Nephew knows how to charm him — But my 
o1d Mrs. mult not know on't— }. | [ Exit. 

Luc.BytVle tell her on?c,and ſend her like an Harpie among/um—when 
they arein the midft of their ſport— 

Enter Cringe ſinging fal la la la 

Luce. Oh heres my finical fa——la— le make him change his Note in- 

ſtantly—1 muk leave focling with this Fool. 

Crin. [with many antick Ducks and CringesJyour Servant Madam Lacia, 
I kiſs your fair hands hey——Mrj 7urbulext 1s going to be buſte hey, and [o 
I left him hey. | | | 

Luc. And foam I-—therefore pray leave me too—— _ 

Crin. 1 am not ſo ill-bred Madam Lucia hey — what to leave a fair Lady 
hey, and my Mrs. hey. RE 

Luc, Mr. Cringe take notice that I leave-you now for altogether; and 
that the Farce between us is ended: I am quite tyred with your Puppet- 
play, and 1 will have no more on'rt; | 

Cri. I don't underftand you Madam Lucia hey—— 

Luc. Then Ple make yon underſtand me hey — mark me,if from this in- 
ſtant you ever come to offer me any of the panltryHeroicks,or to make love 
to mezor to ſpeak, fay., or pretend, that I amyour Miſtrefs, oroffer ſo much 
as by dumb ſhow, or with your grimaces to make any Court to me : If I can 
not beat thee my ſelf,l will have thee ſoundly lambaſted,and well-favourdly 
kicked by ſome body elſe—— do you underſtand me now, 

Crin. This is very plain hey——you are but in jclt ſure hey — 

Luc. You had not beſt put it to the Tryal—youl find Lam m earneft— 
and that I tell you this in true, keen, and downright lambicks, which is bet- 
ter than all your filly Heroicks. ' 

Crin, Umh—this is tart hey——quite forſake me hey — 

Luc: Yes.ſor rl you have got a Licenſe hey—— 

Crin. (Oh this wicked Mr. Furniſh has told her of the Licenſe and ſpoil- 


ed all.) | 


Luc. Come Vle 2dviſe you for oid acquaintance fake, ſince you have been | 


2t the charge of taking out a Licence, tis but ſcraping out my name Lucia 
Well-bred, and putting {n my Couſin Priſcilla Turbulent, and all will be well 


again. She loves you, 3nd there is 500 /. in Mr. Fxrnſhes hand put out for 


her to my knowledg—Go I ſay,Court her, and get her; the buhneſs is half 
done already—for I ſwear to you Mr. Cringe, I would ſfooger lote all my 
1 | portion, 


C27) | 
portion, and let my Uncle Tarhulent take it, than be married to fuch a Sm- 
' ple, nonſenſical, finical Afs as you are. ; 

F | - Enter Priſcilla. 
' Crin, This is very pla'n Mrs. Well-bred —hey—— 

Luc. ?Tis very true Mr. Gringe—- (oh here ſhe comes, if I could make. 
theſe Extreams meet ?twould be excellent, and out of their diſagreement 
framean harmonious ſound I ſhould be a ſhee-Orphens. 
 Crix. (I havea good mind to Court Mrs. Pri/c:l/a in very ſpight——that 

may make her come about hey—— ) | 

Luc. Coufin Priſcifa 1 have been ſpeaking a good word for you to Mr. 
Cringe here——he ſays he loves you very much -— and I know you love 
him, he has many good parts : why ſhould you not know one another bet- 
ter — Long Courtſhips, out of faſhion——come Mr Crivge ſpeak to her. 

Crin. And ſo I will hey— (I dowt care a pin for you Mr. Lncia+ 
fa la la la fal la la ly do you think I doted on yous To Mrs Lucy 
hey——you are miſtaken hey, and I will have Mrs. Priſcil/a, © aſide ſings 
and ſhe ſhall have your Portion hey— how do you like that hey 

Luc. Ay, ay, if you can get it—— CExit, 

Priſ. (aſide) I have a great fancy and. deſire for this man. 

T like his fine, airy humour} it will do well to mix wich my heavy temper.. 
I had beſt provide for my ſelf whileſt 7 may. 

Crin. Do you love me Mrs. Priſcilla——hey 

Priſ. T hou fſayeſt fo. 

_ Cria., But 1 would have you fay fo — hey — | 

Priſ. Plainly if it would do thee any good toknow it ;. verily 7 have a: 
kindneſs for thee. . 

Crin. T hat is well hey——and 7 willalſo be kind to you from this 
time forth—-hey | 

Priſ. I (I have ſoon made an end cf the buſineſs hey, this is to the pure - 
poſe hey. 7 can round, round, like a horſe in a Mill with Mrs. Lacie hey, 
andam now where juſt where 7 began hey——A fig for Mrs. Lucia—Pile- 
get Mrs, Priſcilla in earneſt if ſhe will but love Heroicks | 

Crim, But Mrs. Priſcillz ſhall 7 ſhew you ſome Vetſes Won'e you 
love Verſes ) 

Priſ. They are very vain andabomiandle, ard uſed only among the pre-- 
faue; they itink in the Nuſtrils of the Righteous. 

Crin. Mrs. Priſcilla we (hail never agree if you will not let. me write He-- 
' Toicks, 7 ſhall never marry you. 

Pr:/. - I had beſt yield to him till 7 am married, and then 7 way convert: 
him from that Pagan Trick of Verſifying. | 

Crin. 1 will write Hymns and Lamentations. 

Priſ. Thou fayeſt well p:ainly that will be very agreable to my: 
diſpenſation———ha mayeſt write Hymns of Lamentation whilſt the - 
good people are under perſecution.. * | 

(Calling within Pr:/. 77. why Priſ.) My mother calleth,Finical Cringe, 
I fhall be paſſing, but Fam thine in the Love. [ Exit. 


Crins - 


\ 


| -[ 24] ae 
"Gyn. $0, \ ave made aſhorthand of it hey — I ſhall get Mr. Turbulept's Danghter, 
\Mrs. Lucia's Portion, for the'll Marry M-, Fairlove hey, and then her Uncle wan't give 
Groar hey—- and ſo I tall have all — for he has no body elſe togive it to — iþfF for 
Mrs. Lucia,hey,fal la la fa la la fala "fa [Exit 
: Entzr Mr.Turbulent, Sly, Suck-Thumb and Pollax. * 

Tur. Where is your Miſtreſs Paul» Pol, In her Chamber Sir, 

Tur. What is the doing ? | Pol, Cutting her Cornes, 

Tur, Then ihe intends te go abroad to night— where is my daughter > 

* Pol.In her Chamber,reading & piece of Ariſtotle's Logick,call'd Problems, or hardQueſtions 

Tur, Whereis my Necce ? Pol. She is in her Chamber at work. 

Tur. They are all well employ'd —go Sirrah,ſee that theDoors be locs'd faft and balted,let 
the outer Windows be (hut up, that the ſound of the Voice may not go forth— an4 be ſure 
co ftand at the Door that no body interrupt us, and give us notice if any come near —— be 
yau on your watch Sirrah tis dangerous times friends, and 'tis wiſdom to be cautious, 
Brother Suck-Thumb ſet down —— Exit Pol,} Come ſet down, this is the moſt f7þey ſer 
private Room in the Houſe, we may ſpeak free, ———— Are not} Suck, Thumb pulls bis Hat 
theſe ſad times Brother Kabſbekg,that we mult skulk thus in holes_) ever bx eyes, and puts his 
ang corners Oh the good times of Nervz, when every one ) thumb .» bis month, leaning 
might "hink what he pleaſed, and fpeak what he thought, and ne-C, bs . bow upon bis other arm 
ver be queſtioned for't, oh that was a gracious Heathen Emperor- 

$1y,Or the good times of th? Rump, when any one mightrail againſt Kingly Government, 
and the idols of Monarcy, without check or controul, I tell you Brother Turbalent, it isa 
great tribulztion to have ones zeal quenched Tar. Ay Brother, ſo that 
weare fain to whiſper in:theCloſet, when we thould cry on the houſe-tops 

Sh. Whilſt the Nimrods,the Nebuchadyzzzars, the Balfnazers, and the opprefling Pharaobs 
ride in their Chariots, and on their Horlts, Tur. Whillit the Fezab*ls and the Atha- 
lias run about like wild Colts.ſnutfhing up the Wind, ' Sly. And yet we muſt be 
fi'ent and our mouths muſt be muzzled, that we may not bray againſt thofe ſad abominations-- 
But I will ſpeak,and I muit ſpeak,and I cannot but fpeak againſt Monarchy,which is the very 
tail of the Beaft, that arifes up*with ſeven heads out of the Bottomleſs Pit, 

Tur.'Tis the Idol of the World and ought to be pull'd down.and laid in the Duſt——TIt muſt 
be overturn'd —overturn'd——overturn'd —— Shy. For it permits the wicked and 
abominable men to do what is-good in their own eyes— aid ſupprefles the fiery zeal, and 
the zemlous fury of thoſe who ftand up for Reformation. Tur, And ſuffers the 


gathering together of Minitrels,and the noiſe of the Flutes, 2nd the tinkling Cymbals jn the - 


Streets, Sly. And the Mor: is-dancers.and the Rope-Dancers,the Puppet-Plays——the 
Bull-bating,the Bear-bating, the Horſe-Races,and the Cards,and the Dice, ch abominable ?! 
Tur. And the Players of Interludes, and the Men and the Women fingers. 
S$ly.But Bebylon muſt fall — —— muſt tumble, mu*? be pulled down ITE; 
Tur,And it ſhall fall,and it ſhall tumble,and it {hall be pulled down--- 5 Suck-Thumb groans 
' peace, brother Suck-Thumb has ſeen a Viſton, he is about to ſpeak - Once or twice, 
Brce ther Abggzego what bait thou ſeen Le lifts np bus Fat gravely, 
Suck, I Wascarried out of this carnal body into the World ia the Moon and there I heheld 
a great Tree,whoſe Branches overſpread the face of the earth. On the top of this Tree ſat 
an Eagle,and a Crown upon his Head — And there came a mighty Dragon out ofa River, 
running 3: the foot of this Tree and Fire came out at his mouth, and he devoured the Tree, 
and the Eazle thereon. - 
Tur.Oh wonderfil ! haft thou the interpretation cf this Viſion givento thee 2 _ 
Suck, Not yet—— it may be revealed 
Enter Pollux gives Mr. Turbulent a Note, be goes aſede andreads, 
« *Tis from my Nephev Fyrniſh, I hope he h:s got ſome money for me—- 
eay U''cle, [muſt needs ſpeat, with you about awery great concern and aduvanage to you. Tam at 
the Popes-Head-Tavernynear your houſe here 1have : 0t r-1dy a Pottle of butter'd Sack, becauſe 1 
beard you had taken Phyſick3rake -aſt.an« 1.t not my Aunt :19w of it.Your loving Nephew Furn, 
Friends I havea very great conce tn tha: calls me awzy at this rime but we will meet again-— 
Sly. And I have alſo at this time ſo © rraordinary buſineſs to go to Mr, Furnifh, 
£1. Peace he with you-— I {hall retire into the filence and wait (Excunt, 
The End of the Second A CT. 


I 

Ve ; ECP | 4 The Third A& 
"I. 2 | The Scene a Tavern. 

i Emer Furniſh and Hangby dreſ?d, with a broad brimm'd Hat, crope 


Hair, little Band, broad skirted Doublet, cloſe kneed Breeches, a lit- 
tle black Cloak, faced down, &c. | 


Fur. Hy, thou art dreſs'd in Quirpo — and ſo metamorpho- 
zed, that no body can know thee — 
| Hang. The right Cut of an Amſterdam Brother — . 
Furn, But you mult alter your Voice — ; 
Hang. I have the right twang of the Noſe — let me alone for both 
whine and 'goggle. ' | 
Fur. Thou art a pure Rogue — what ſhall your name be? 
. Hang, Oh! Peregrine Pricket — p 
Far. It ſounds well — this Uncle of mine is at his Exerciſe, hel 
hardly be heregyet this hour. 


TOs 


| Enter Sneak. 
. _ Oh, here's Grin Sneak, he won't know you in this Dreſs, — let's 
ſport with the Fool a while. | 
Sne. Are you buſie Mr. Furniſh ? — pb) 
Fur. No Grin. — | ( Afide to' Sneak _) Oh Sirrah, I have met with 
one. of the rareſt Fellows in the World for Proje&tsz — but he is a 
Stranger, and you may make your ſelf by him — he wants ſome body 
to promote his Buſineſs. 
Sne. Say you ſo — let me alone for that — you know my Lady 
Medler is my true Friend — | 
Far. Mrs. Peregrine Pricket, pray know this Gentleman, Sir — he isof 
my Acquaintance —, you'll find him a very ingenious Man, and one 
who is a great Vertwoſo, and lover of Rarities — one that has ſpent his 
whole Life in tinding out rare Inventions. - | 
Hang. You give him a friendly CharaQer — Sir, your humble Ser- 
vant — I am blunt, Sir, and a Traveller. | embraces 
Sne.| Your Servant Sir, I ſhall be happy in the Acquaintance of 
ſuchan ingenious; man, as. underſtand you are; I have made .it my 
buſineſs Sir, .to find out many-things for the good »of the Comman- 
wealth — But of all, I am pleas'd with one thing that I am now un- 
dertaking, that will' make Eng/aud happy, and will cauſe the A&of gilt 
Burying in Woollen to be repealed. 
. . Kar, That would:do well; and he agreat caſe to:the Heart of many 
an old Woman,who weeps and laments.o're her lace Cut-work Smock, 
that has been laid up in Lavender. fox. fiſty years, to be buried in, and 


now mult be wrapt in Woollen. 
yy: na F Fe Hang. 
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Hang. Indeed that is a beneficial Project — but have one that - 
will bet much more beneficial to-wty YelE'akd to all the Land of. Eng- 
land, Scotland and Ireland — I can take a Partner in with me; and 
yet upon-the dividend reſerve 2c0co pounds © my ſelf—— 

Sne. (— Oh God, this is a rare Fellow—I will get in with him—) 
Mr. Prieket (I think' Mr. Furniſh calls you.) pray let us confer adrien to- 
gether over a'glaſs of Wine—Knocks —— 

Enter Drawer. 

Sirrah, fetch a Bottle of the beſt Claret —— 

Farr. Fack, if my Uncle VAIN comes to enquire for me, give 
| me notice | 

Boy, T (ball Sir. | Exit Boy. 

Fr. This Rogue has not Money to pay for this Bottle of Wine, and 
yet the Joy. of meeting this Proje&or, has put him into a Rapcure, and 
given him ſome Contidence — who elſe is the ſneaking Puppy in 
the World —. | Afide 

Well Gehtlemen, fit down, - and -be plain with one another like 
friends. - 

Sne. 1 ſhall not be thy Servant — - look you here Sir, do- you ſee this 
Lock of curious fine Flax, of. which - they may make Siſters Thread — 
and: yet this:Flax .is made of the courfeſt Hemp 'in England '—— 

[ Pulls out a Lock of fine Flax,wrapt wp in =_—_ of Fae 

Haag. Indeed Sir, *tis very tine — but when 1 was in Flanders, I 
thitwitha certain Dutchman; that:made: juſt'ſuch our of Nettle Stalks, 
and wascrying an hundred ipound weight of Nettle-Seed, to ſow all 
tlic Fields about Brwges, of which he: incended to make ' the fineſt ſort 
of Cambricks: 

\ She. That was (extraordinary — of this'Sir, I intend to 'make- fine. 
Aolland, and by which I ſhall get de claro, (txty —_ a week, and fo 
improve the'Manufittore of Livnen:in England that it ſhall-be ſo plkn- 
tiful within'a few Yeas, that trenk be glad to bury -it _ un- 
det ground. 


Boy bring Wine — (Ex. 
. Fr. Mr. Peregrine, | think now he will out-do you | 
Hang. oy Sir, I confeſs he goes 'beyond- me tn Manufatturesz but 
Faſfure:you, 1. can go 'beyond him, -or anyman Ee at the Haridy- 
craft Trade. 7 have . ar. a Wimble to bvtcHairs, which I can do fo 
ex6tly, by the help'of a Microſcope, 'that'it cauſed |the great Admira- 
tion of ſeveral Vertaoſo's  - 
 . »Sze, Butof what uſe can that be 71 love ws that are beneficial to a 
Commonwealth. 
Rang; 'Oh' Sir, [they are- toxrkiake treble! Phapellets for Ladies; * that 
they.may not ſpoil-thtirtnouths' with the/greit ones =o 
-Sne. But this-is but-&f- little benefic to- your {alt —'tnine* wiltbring 
me in 601, a week | 
"Hang. That I confeſs was by the by ; but my great es that 
will 


F - A 


will make us both rich, and which T have” been this 117 years _about, 
is an admirable | Flea-trap; a Benefit the Commonwealth” never yet rc- 
ceived from all. the Vertwoſd's.' + INTE BOLT | 

Sne. But the Profit as to us Rill > — | 

Hang. VIl make it plain to you there are ſo many thouſand 
Houſes-in England, now every Houſe ſhall have one of theſe Traps for 
I Fs. a year,” which I will be bound to furniſh them with ; now what 
Family in England would not be glad to have ſuch a Trap, to catch 
all their Fleas? They would think it the beſt ſhilling that ever was gi- 
venin their Lives, and pay it willinglier than Ve haves 

Sne. *Fore Gad, 'tis a rare Invention, and exceeding beneficial ! but 
have you made Tryal of it? 

Hang. Yes—Yes— I havea Compoſt of a firange faculty,which will 
draw all the Fleas in the Houſe -into. the Trap— I made Tryal of it 
the other day for a Wager, and enticed a Flea out of a Ladies' warm 
Boſom, :which a Gentleman had made a Copy of Verſes on—— 

| Sne, That was admirable— I will ſpeak to my Lady Medlar to get a 

Patent , that none ſhall make of theſe Traps for ſeven years but your 
(zlf. MT 0 | | 

Heng. Why, that's it I would have, and judge you if there be but 
500000 Houſes in England (as there are the Lord knows how many 
more) and that we have twelve pence a Houſe yearly, to what a brave 
Eſtate it will amount; and this alſo may be got for Scotland and TIre- 
land, perhaps at 2 s. a Trap, becauſe they want them more you ſhall 


go halves with me — ; Se TY 

Hang, And I'll get it done for you I'll warrant you — I have great 
Intereſt at Court, and Ill make it my buſineſs C Afide. This was 
a happy encounter, and the moi feafible and rationable I ever under- 
took. 


Enter Drawer. 
Boy. Sir, Mr. Turbulent is below, ſhall 1 ſend him up ? | 
. Far. Ay, ay —fend him up Sirrah, is the Pottle of Butter'd Sack 
ready I ſpoke for ? 

Boy. Yes Sir. 

Fur. Bring it up, and ſome Manchets to ſop in it ſhew theſe 
Gentlemen another Room, you Rogue. Go Gentlemen, and diſcourſe 
your Aﬀairs in the next Room, till I have occaſion for you. 

BFCe: | [ Exernt Sneak and Hangby. 
I muſt firſt mollifie the Heart of my dear Uncle, before T can attempt 
my Buſineſs,and he will not drink with Strangers —— Oh here comes 
the Sick Man —— | 


Enter Mx. Turbulent, , af 

. Tz. Coughs, ugh—ugh—ugh—+ Nephew, you are a ſtrange man, 
to ſend: for me out of Doors, wan I have taken Phyſfick,ugh—ugh— | 
ugh FREE 


I fear I have gotten Cold already, that Fhave —— -* 


Far. 
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| Fur.. Come. Uncle, 1 have got ſome good butter'd Sherry *tis the beſt 
thing in the world afteran Emettic.Boy brin Wine and 'Manchets.(Exit 
| Ter. Your DoQer ©xibus thinks Pm mad; and gives me Pills'of Helz 
lebore to cure me—Let me tell you,he's a very ignorant abuſive Felow, 
that he is. 75-1 if * 

Fur, A mere Quack—but he has rare medecines. Comelet him go— 
Uncle,here's a good draught to you —*twill breed good bloud— | Drinks 

Twr.”Tis pure good and comfortable—'ris very hot (Drinks and pauſes 
But Nephew, what is the earneſt buſineſs you ſent for me about ? 

Fur, V1 tell you anon— Drink off your Cup firſt 3 *tis-good to keep 
out the cold — 

Tir. Well Nephew, Pll drink to you—(Drinks—) *tis very cxtraor- 
dinary good — | $95.53 * 

Fur. Fm glad youlike it, Uncle— , 

Tur. But Nephew, when (hall 1 have the 5001. you have promiſed 
me. If none thrive better by merchandizing than I did, there:will' be 
few Aldermen. ; | 

Fur. Well Uncle, I ſhall pay you all very ſhortly with 30 per cent. In- 
tereſt—You will ſee me in a very fair way to be Lord Mayor of London. 

. Tzr.Would I could, Boy—I always had a kindneſs for thee— (Drinks, 
Furniſh fills bis Cut —) *Tis ſo hot it makes me (weat. | 

Fre. (It begins to make bim glow already— How he ſucks it down !— ) 

*Tis very good Uncle 3 you don't drink— Come a Health to my Aunt. 
\ Tzr. Piſh, an old woman without tecth—PFIl drink no Healths' 3 but 
if you'll begin a Remembrance to my Lady Medler, Pl pledge you—Oh. 
that's a very loving Lady,and the b.1i of a Court Lady Lever met with. 
Fur. Come away then, herc's to her. | | 
Tur, Ill think of her. - (Drinks all. 
Far. He begins to be warm. (Fills again.) Come Uncle, Cother 
diſh, and I'll tell you my bulineſ(s. | 

Tur, Come then, under the Roſe, to your Miſtreſs. | | 

Far. Well remember d— Bravely done— Pll pledge you a Brim- 
mer. IT ( Fills Cups againe 

Twr. Truly methinks it has done me good—hem—hem—'tis a very 
excellent Creature— it eheers the heart— you can't think how light L 
am—— Put your bufineſs ? | | 

Far. I am always ſtudying your good Uncle A Cat does not 
watch ſo diligently for a Mouſe, as [ do for opportunities of ſerving 
you Nay if you won't drink I won't tell you any more. 

Tar. 1 do Nephew——come what is it ? ; ( Drinks. 

Fur. I have met with a Gentleman of Cumberland one Mr. Peregrine 
Pricket, who has been in Ho/land theſe 7: years jhis Father was a great 
Olivarian, and he is of the right ſtamp a Commonwealths man, his fa- 
ther died this laſt Chriſtmaſs, and has left him 400 /. a year, which he is: | 
now going to take poſſeſſion of. - 

| are 


gl [45] 
Tir. And what's all this .to me? 


lor, and wants a Wife ; I having a great Intimacy with him, have 
recommended my Couſin Priſcilia to him, and let him know, T had 
500 /. of hers in my Hand, 'put out for her Portion and he 
promiſed me to meet me here by and by—— fox which end I ſent for 
you, that you might ſee him, and diſcourle about it, 
T#r. Four hundred pound a year fay you — FR 
Fxr. Ay, four hundred pound a year, 2nd one alſo to: your hearts 
wilh He has-been bred up fo long in Amſterdam, that he ſays, 
_ the very ſmell of Monarchical Air, makes him lick, and is zankes in 
his Noftrils than Lamp Oyl, or Rivking Butter, | 
Tr. That's a man cut out for me but will he rail bravely a- 
gainſt the Times ? Hah! may a man ſpeak freely to him without fear---- 
Fur Oh, *dis his whole delight.z *tis the-true Liberty of a Butter- 
Box He'll! ſpeak againſt Governors. and Magiſtrates, as if they 
were Scavengers ot Chimney- ſweepers and as reverently of Prin- 
' ces and Lords, as if they were Tapſiers and Hoſilers 
Tur. A rare Fellow I love him already 
Prifc, 1s a Quaker how will he hike that? - by Bas 
Fr. Twill pleaſe him the better, he is a Maggletonian > and as for 
marn:rs, has as little as any Quaker of them al}, and as for Thee and 
Thou, he ſays, it was the Language of Adam and Ev 
- Far.. A rare.Fcllow indced — bettcr and better (Drinks.) Well 
Dear, Dear, loving Nephew, 1 can't but hug thee for this news 
This w llcome Tidings, and the good- Wine has chear'd my Hcart---- 
Come Nephew, have you forgot all your Old Song: ' 
Fur. No Uncle, I will fing any rhat you like. 
Tur. Oh fig the Hymn of the High-way-man 
Fr, What I keep wy Horſe, I keep my W hare ? 
Ter, I, that that —— | 
Fur, (So now it b:gins to work what pains am I fatn to take, 
to open the cloſe-lock'd-hearc of this covetous Uncle of min: ) well rl 


but you know 


ling it Uncle. ' he 
[ Sings an Old Sorg. © 

T keep my Horſe T keep my IWhore, | 

T take no Rents, yet am not poor —— 

1 travel all the Land about, ApS CTarbulent ſets himſclf inan 

And yet was born to never a foot i antick Poliure,ltaring with 

With Partridge plump, and Woodcock fine | his eyes, and holding his 

T do at Midnight often dine 3 | ___ « hands like a Changeling, - 
And if my Whore be not in Cafe, © i ſinging after him all the 

My Hoſteſs Daughter takes ber Place. _ | while — nodding his Head 


The Mzids fit up, and watch their turns \up and down. 

Tf I ftay long the Tapſter mourns. | 

The Cook:maid bas no mind to ſin, | 
Pe. | "= Tho? 


20K \ _ ( Drinky. 
Fur. Nay, if you han't Patience to hear —— why, he's a Batche- 


- 


. Bees when T knock,, Oh hew they buſtle, 
The Hloſtler yewns, the Geldings juſtle > 


_ Sir I ſpoke to you of. 


Tho tempted by the Chamberlain : 


If Maid but ſleep, Oh how they carfe her, © 
And all this comes of deliver your ' Purſe Siv, 
'Txr. Oh that once again, dear Nephew —— Sings , but when 1 
knock, &>c, _ © "| Furniſh knocky and whiſpers the Drawer. 
Far. (Bid the Gentlemen in the next Room come in,l have wrought 
him up to the right Cue——now can I moyld him like Wax.)  - 
' Oh Uncle, here's the Gentleman I ſpoke to you of. 
4 Enter Hangby and Sneak. 
Mr. Peregrine Pricket your Servapt Sir 


This is my Uncle 


Harg. Sir I (hall be happy to be made known to you. 

6 | Gravely ſaluteing and embraceing. 
* Tr. T have heard of your worth Sir, by my good Nephew, here, 
wilt you fit Sir, and doas we do ? I was not very well, and my good 
Nephew has provided for me ſome butter*d Sack Sir, here's 
tO you, | [ Drinks. 

Hang. Mr. Furniſh has promiſed to furniſh me with a Commodity 
that I want —— a Wife Sir and has told me of a Daughter of 
yours, Mrs. Priſcilla, I think he call'd her, a very Religious and God- 
ly Virgin — *Tis my defire, Sir, to marry into a Religious Family— 
I am newly come to my Eſtate, and will ſettle 200 1. a year Joynture: 
As for her Portion, Iknow it already, I dare take Mr. Fzrniſhe's word 
for it, | | 

Tur. I ſee Sir, we ſhan't be long a making up this Match I like. 
you, and your Eſtate, and you like me and the Portion 3 now if you 
and my Daughter like one another, the Buſineſs is done. 

[ Yhilft they are talking,Furnith and Sneak go ont. 

Hang. No queſtion but I ſhall like her, I have heard ſo much of her 
many Excellencies and good Qualities; the worſt that I know of her,is 
her Skill in Logic; I do not love to have my Wife have more Logic 
than T; ſhe'll ſay or do any thing, and prove it by Logic. 

Tr. Indeed you ſay true I have told her often of it, and that 
ſhe ſhould not love Reaſon ſo well Indeed I muſt confeſs, Logic 
is her worſt fault but when ſhe is married, you'll find other Bu- 
fineſs for her than poring in Logic Books. 

Hang. 1 was a while at School at Leyden, and if I can remember a- 
ny of my Old Leſſons, I'll Court her that way 

Tr. that will win her Heart but *tis no matter, Mr.Pricket, 1 
have the Spirit of Government, and ſteer the. Helm of the Common- 
wealth in my own Family —— ſhe ſhall. have. you. —— like or like 
not and it ſhall be as ' pleaſe——1 am. the Speaker in my Family. 

Hang. But that will be too tyrannical to compell her but if 
there be the major Voices of the Family., I-think. ſhe: may then be 
lawfully compelled | Ter. 


| &&" an 
Tow: Youlay yery well, and i it ſhall go by your Voices 


- I ce 
you area tras'Comttionwoalths-man—— But'welivcin fad times--.- 
"| Ffang, Ay,'Titnes of Egyptian Darkneſs; 
Tur. Whilſt Men'ieat, and drink; and riſe up'to play —— 
Hang. Till their Eyes cannot look out with F atneſs, 
' Twr. They wallowiin the Puddle of Filthinels, 
Hang. And 'roll themſelves in the Sink of Sin'——— Oh, the Riot- 


- ouſne(s and Wickedneſs of this Age 

Tr. The Villanies, the Whoredoms, the Fornications, the Adulte- 
ries, the Pride, Folly, and Vain-glory of this Age. | 

Hang. This wanton, luxurious, exorbitant, abominable, ſcurri- 
lous, cheating, bribing, couſining, and treacherous Age— 

Txr. This libidinous, licentious, lactvious, lying, Tan latitudi- 
-narian Age— 

H.ng. (He has a moſt run me out of Breath-—He i is too well pra- 
Qic'd at this ſport ) well Sir, in the mean time, here's to you—P1!: 
ha your Danghter, and Joynter her bravely— 

Enter Drawer haftily. 

Boy. Oh Sir. Mr. Furniſh is taken below. with: an. Execution, .and 
the Serjants are having him away to Priſon — 

Tur. What ill Chance i is this —juſt as I.am about the preferment of 
my Daughter — 


Enter Furniſh,” Sneak, Serjants— 

Far. Uncle if you'don't help me at this pinch I- am .undone—I had 
got'Money to have-paid this, but-only, my-promife to meet Mr, Pricket 
- and you here made meneglket it— [ PPhiſpers Turbulent. 

*Fis but for 50 1, don't fpoil'your-Daughter's Fortune, and play the 
Fool to deny it —He. ſhall be bound with mie to you for it— 

Ter. You area ſtrange man that you are-—I proteſted and vow*d,Fde 
nere lend you any. more, and yet you have ſuch fetches —I think. I'm 
bewitch'd with you. 

Fur. Speak ſoftly—dow't ſpoil your Daughters Fortune for 501. he 
has 4001. a Year, I know he'll be bound, but has no Money at -pre-- 
{ent— 

Tur. If he'll be bound: with you and Mr. "OP Flt do it for- this-. 
ONce— 

Fur. Thank yout Uncle —Well Serjants, if you 'll go into. the next 
Room'and'call for a Bottle of Wine, PVle give you a Note toreceive the. 
Money. and pay you far yotur Civility— Ron 

Serj. We will'Sir = | [: Exennt Serjants. . 

Fur. (Afide to Hanghy ) If Thad not made him. drunk, he would 
' have let me agon'to Tiburn, before he wouldhave parted with 50/.. 
and ſpoil'd Ry Daughter Priſczs Fortune. to boot— 

- Hayg. Bitawhere hadftthou theſe eounterfeit,Serjants ſo readily — 
"Fur. * Oh F had thern ready 'at hand —I had lard my: defign—now 


ſcgand me— 
; Well 


Well Uncle, 1 have perſwaded Mr. Pricket and Mr. Sake to b 
bound with me to you in a. 1001, Bond for the payment of. 50—l 
have a Blank Bond ready —T'll fil itup—and do you in the mean time 
draw a Note upon Mr, Scrible your Scrivener, that will ſerve— 

__ | Draws out Bond and Pen and Inh— 

Tur. Well Nephew youare the firangeſt man, I know not how to 
deny you any thing—but what time ?—Nephew, ſet your day and be 
pundual. > Oe + 1. : | Strokes him on the head. 

Fr. VII defire it but for a Month, and you thall thave 20 F. and a 
Collation when l pay it, for your kindneſs. 

Tar. Well fill up the Bond— 

. 5 Enter Mrs. Turbulent. 

Mrs. T»y, Oh Mr. Tarb«lent, Mr. Turbulent, Tam ſorry at heart, and 
gricved in Spirit to ſee you within the walls ofa vile and abominable Ta- 
 verne—l am afraid it is & Dr. Buibus ſays, you are not in your right 

Senſes, to ſet your foot within this unſanctified and Anti-Chriſtian 
Houſe, this Image of Babe?. Does not Anti Chriſt hang out at the 
door for a Sign, the very Image of the Beaft, with his Trible Crown, 
and the Buſh of the Babyloniſh Whore hanging before him : Oh Mr. 
Twrbulent it isabominable, and youare become defiled— , 

. Fear, What a miſchief is this—the Devil has outwitted me, and 
ſent this Furie before the Bond was ſeal'd— [ Afides 
Mrs. Turbulent runs to the Table, and (natches up the Bond. 

Mrs, Tzr. What is this you are doing—are you entering indeed in- 
to more Bonds—Oh that wicked, curſed , abominable Nephew of 
yours, that will utterly undo you atlaſt, and leave you not worth one 
groat—He hasalrcady drawn you into ſo many Bonds and Obligations, 
that you'll havenothing ere long, but muſt be fain to beg thorow the 
Grate at Ludgate— , 

Far. Good Aunt be pacitied— | 

Mrs. Tzr. 1 won'tbe pacified, and he ſhall not be: bound in Bonds, 
and I wil! *©e what it is, and I will look on it my ſelf — £2 

EO [ Pulls out her SpeQacles. 

Tr. You're an Aſs, and Fool, meddle with your own matters, and 
£0 about your buſineſs, who ſent for you hither | 

Mrs. Tzr. This is my bufincſs, and this my matters, and I will ſee 
what *cis f Puts on ber Speftacles, Mr. Turbulent ftanding in 

the middle, and Mr. Furniſh and Sneak on each fide with Hats 
off, Hangby at a diſtance as if amazed. 

Tzr, You're a Fool, ttis Latin and you can't underſtand it. 

Mrs, Tzr. You're a Coxcomb, I underſtand it as well as your (elf — 
hut P11 tell, you, *tis the Eanguage of the Beaſt, and one of the Confuli. 
ons of Babel ; reads Noverint univerſity [Puts off ber Spectacles 


-....- when ſhe ſpeaks, then puts them on again every time. 
Tur, Away you old doting Dunce, read the Condition Jet the Bond 


alone, 


Mrs. 


=. 


: 6 hr of - : 


| | Mas. Ts, I will not.xead the Condizon I will have no Conditions, 
and there ſhall be no Bonds 3 and if I cary't read it I'll carry it tomy bro- 
ther Mopus of Grays Inn, and he ſhall read it—— Reads Noverint univer- 
fity 3 I thought what *twas. | 

Tur. *Tis not wniverſity. 

Mrs. Tr, *Tis univerfity——and the wicked, abominable univerſities, 

-where the Youth are trained up in all the-vile Languages of Babel. 
[Falls into a Fit of Coughing , her Spe&acles fall down. 

Fur, So her Eyes are gone, I hope they are broke would ſhe 
were choak'd Good Aunt, drink a Glaſs of wine, *twill top your 
Coughing 3 you ſpeak too faſt. 

Mrs. Tzr. I'll drink none of your unſanctified liquor of the Devil's 
brewing, that cauſes Drunkenneſs, Fornication, Whoredom, Adultery, 
Fightings, Brawlings, Cheatings, Trepannings, Cozenings, and all the 
villany and abomination that is committed in theſe lewd houſes of Sin, 
Iniquity, and Pollution— Coughs again— Oh get me alittle water— 

- | Knock, Enter Boy. haſt thou any water in the houſe ? 

Boy. Yes very good, from Anniſacleer, the belt as ere you drank. 

Mrs. Tzr. Fetch me ſome quickly 

Fur. You Rogue, bring up a Bottle of White-wine and a Beer-glaſs. 
——quickly Sirrah, no water. [_ Exit Boy. 

Hang. Mr. Turbulent, I fear you cannot well ſicer the Helm of Go- 
vernment in your own family : 3 Mrs. Turbulent is very rough, ſhe ſeems - 
not to be (atisfied. 

Tr. I will lether alone here, but when. ſhe comes home I will re- 
prove her in the heat of my zeal, and ſhe (hall be ſatisfied. 

Enter Boy and Wine, fills, gives to Mrs. Turbulent, 


She is coughing ſtill. 
F#r. Here Aunt, here isa Glaſs of water——but I ſhould think you 
* hadbetter drink wine. 

Mrs. Tr. Not in this unhallowed place I think this water is not 
very clear. 

Fur. *Tis very good, drink it up. [ She drinks it off. 
Mrs. Tur. *Tis very good water, and reliſhes well——-where do you 

- get this water ? 


Boy. We have it come into the Cellar in Pipes. 
Mrs. Tar. My Pipe-water is not half ſo good as this 3 Mr. Terbulent, 
I will have of the ſame water as this is,*tis very pleaſant taſted water. 
[ Mr. Turbulent begins to heave as if be would vomit, 
Oh Mr. Tzrbulent., thou art overcome with the creature 3 thou haſt 
committed vileneſs i in the ſight of the people; and drunk beyond thy 


meaſure [ Coughs again, 
Fr. Hold your prating,you will ſpoil your Daughters preferment—; 

Hark, I tell you the buſineſs, [ Whiſpers this. 
Fur, Here Aunt, ſtop the coughing I __ *twill mollifie. the 


iraſcible quality. TY a | Drinks o up. 
h | [Ss 


' me the Water ——  [Drinkgit up. 


-— 


"Mis, Tas Oh this filthy Cons it interrupts [I give 


Fur. Would it would choak thee too for me —— Is it not good 
Water ? 

Mrs. Tr. Oh *tis very excellent Water — is it as Mr, Twrbwlent 
tells me? —— 

Fur. Yes Yes—— he has 400 1. a Year, and offers to Joynter 

my Couſin in 200 1, and you had like to ſpoil all 

Mrs. T»#; Nay, if it be fo, I ſhall reft ſatisfied ( Conghr again. 

Fur. (God a mercy Wine, ſhe would not hear before——'1 find it 
is of a mollifying Nature) give another Glaſs of Water to my Aunt z F 
Door 2zibns (ays it is very good againſt the Cough. A 

Mrs. Tur. And he is a very Learned DoGtor, I affure you. 

Tur. Boy, Drawer ſhew me another Room where there is a f 
Bed, I muſt lie down a little -— 

Boy. I will Sir 

Tur. Lead me Boy [ Exit with the Boy. 

Fur. Bleſs me, my Uncle is ſtole out to take a Nap; if he grows 
ber, he'll nere ſign the Note I have drawn for the 50 1. — Come 
Hanghby, let's follow him and get it done while he's in the Humor. 

Hang. I do intend to make Mrs. Priſcilla my wedded Wite. 

Mrs. Tr. Indeed Sir, I underſtand as much I was too paſſio- 
rate, and did not underſtand your worth, and that you were not one 
of the wicked of the Earth; but ſeleQed from this Generztion of Vi- 
pers 

Han, It was the Cauſe of Matrimony that drew me into this place, 
and engaged me into the Temples of the Ungodly 

Mrs Tr. I am extreamly fatishcd in your Behavior and Company - Fg 
Where's Mr. Tarbulent ? 

Fur. He's gone to lie down a little on the Bed in the next Room--- 
Let us get-him to ſign the Bond to my Uncle preſently 

[ Yhiſpers to Mrs. Turbulent, 

Mrs. Tur. Mr..Pricket, let us go in to Mr. Turbulent E will ſend. 
for my Daughter Priſc. for once into this place——thou haſt made 
the Houſe of Uncleanneſs pure by thy Preſence. Shew us the way, Ne- - 
phew Furniſh - | Exexnt omnes. 


| Enter Sly and Drawer 
F Sly. Will you tcll Mr, Farniſh I am here, and: defire to ſpeak with, 
im £ 
- Boy. preſently Sir. [Exit Boy. 
Sly. I thall now fee whether he accufes my Chicken falily I 
am fornething hard of Belick —— yet I may judge of her by, _ own 
Frailty 3 all "Fiet is ſubjcR to back-fliding. 
Emer Furniſh and By * 
Sly. You ſee fam come Me: PBurniſh, 1 walk'd round the Walk and 
could not fee my Chicken, I believe you ſcandalize her —— 
Fur. 


CRT "1 FS 

Far. That you: ſhall know wrelinlyro—Pop ch tne.the Periwig! 
Hat, and Coat I gave you to lay UP. 

Boy. T ſhall. Sir. [Exit MN 
You will find your error, Mr. Sly; that you ſhould not believe your ſelf 
a Cukold — Do you think your blew-apron'd Shopkeepers wives tobe 
' more chaſt than the Court Ladies ? Fl convince you, , 

| Enter Boy they dreſs Sly with Wig, Coat, Hat > 
Nay, you (ſtall havea Sword too, elſe perhaps ſhell refuſe you—-—You 
ſhall have mine. [ Puts on bis Sword, 

Sly. I think ſhe can't know me. 

Fr. No, not if yon alter a little the ſqueeking of your voide—You 
muſt ſpeak little You'll find her willing without much courting— 
Come hither Mr, Sly, look yorider z— what think yon of that Gentle- 
woman ? [ Looks out at the door, 

Sly. 1 proteſt and vow *tis my Chicken, I know her by her amble ; , 
*tis the right motion of her Buttocks ll be with her pre- 
ſcntly [ Exit Sly. 


Enter Hangby. 
Heng. So, you have the Note for the 50 /. 
Fur, Safe enough, Boy— and will have the money to morrow mor- 
ning ; but where's my Aunt # . 
Hang. She is within, and grown the kindeſt loving Soul as ever you 
| knew I was fain to ſteal out to get alittle breath (be has (ent 
for her dauzhter Pris too. 
Enter Mrs. Sly dreſt alamode; 
Fxr. Go in again, I have a little buſineſs with this Gentlewoman 
FI! come to you inſtantly. { Exit Hangby. 
Mrs. Sly. Well Mr. Furniſh, T have walk'd twice round and can't 
meet my Chicken there's never ſuch a man as you defcrib'd him 
to be, 
Fxr. No !—come hither Mrs. Sly, inok yonder, what think you of 
that Gallant with along tail trailing after him ? | Loake-ont at the.door, 
Mrs. Sly. Ods heartlikins *tis my Chicken, I know him by his Dog- 
trot and Spindle-ſhank*d Legs——tis he, I'll to him Have I caught 
you indeed! [ Exit. 
Enter Mr. Turbulent, Mys. Turbulent, Hangby. 
Txr. Come Nephew, why do you leave. us? we can't be without 
your good company. 
Fer. I was juſt a coming, having diſpatch'd an affair of and 
quence where's Mr. Sneak ? 
Mrs. Tr. I have ſent him for my caughter Prix———Mr. Fricke ſhall 
ſe her,that he ſhall. 
| Enter Sneak leading in Priſcilla. 
Oh here ſhe comes—— 
Txr. Daughter, I have brought a Gentleman to be acquainted with 
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 Priſ; Nay>——thou haſt ſent for. me to be equities with bim—— | 
thou makeſt not a true propoſition, +,  . - 

Tur, Goſſip, you had beſt tell me I lie, | 

- Priſ. 1 ay it not— thou'mayſt ſay it — -But what ſeeketh this man? 

' Hang. Mrs. Priſcilla, 1 ſeck thee for my wedded wife, that is end 
of my ſeeking, - What fayſt.thou, doſt thou likeme ? 

Priſ. Thy-propolition is not Hypothetical, 

'- Hang. But it is Hypothetical, and may be either Conditional, Copu- 
lative, or DisjunGive, 

We He ſpeaks rationally thou (ay well, what is thy name ? 

. Tam called Peregrine Prickzt. 

fer, I like not thy name. | 

- Fur. Are you chopping Logick indeed ? ——T'll make you like both 
his name and him too. 

« Hang. Pray Sir, be not in the poſtpredicament of oppoſition ſhe 
miſtakes the genus of my name But Mrs. Priſcill,. nomen is quaſi no- 
tamen, a certain Image by which the King is known, and is the vocabu- 
lum 77 wee whereby we name a thing 3 or vocabnlum quodlibet, by 
which ſomething is underſiood. I am called Neogyin Pricket, that is a 
Travelling Buck. * 

Priſ: Thou haſt ſpoken demonſtrativdly, and I am reconciled to thy 
pot But in what Relation doſt thou ttand ? 

« [This is a rare Wench, ſhell do in Logic. | -1 ſhall tell you my 
balinets in a Categorical propoſition. 

Priſ. Let it then conkiſt'asit ought, of one Subject, one Predicate,nd 
one Copala. 

Ter. Shitten come ſhites, leave your Moods and the Fi igures of your 
* Copula's yhad belt, and go to the bulineſs : do you like Mr. Pricket for 
a Husband ?. - 

Prif. Thy queſtion may be determined univerſally,Cingulaily, Or Par- 
ticularly. 

Tur.You're an univerſal,lingular,and particular crack-brain'd Baggage,. 
I'll make you know me and leave diſputing. | Offers to ſtrike, is bindered. 

Prif: I fear thou art diſguiſed, and haſt take too much of the crea- 
ture, apd drank of the pPReant Springs which flow in theſe Cellars of. 
the wicked. - [ Enter Mr. Sly and Mrs. Sly. 

Sly. Have I caught you indeed |! Oh you Harlot ! 

Mrs. Sly. Have I found out your haunts you wicked whoremaſter. 
Rogue ? 

$ly. Oh you cuuning Gipſie,this ſhan't ſerve your turn. 

' Mrs. Sly. Oh you beaſtly Hypocrite'! what -make you. in this diſ- 
guiſe, with theſe Babyloniſh Garments, and the eeomny of Perdition by. : 
thy ſide hunting after the Harlots in the twilight ? 

Sly. Oh you painted Jezabel, with the 'Devils-Patches on thy Face, 
and the frizled Hair on thy Forehead, that ſtandeſt: here at,the .Cor- 
ners of the Walls, to draw Young Men to Lewdneſs —— Oh thou. 
Midianitiſh Woman! Ms; 
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Mrs. Sly. 'Oh thou luſiful Zimr? Thou abominable Philiftine! 

Sly. 1 thought thou had*ſt been looking to thy Shop. -.- - 

Mrs. Sly. I thought thou had*ſt been hearing Mr. Windy —— 

Sly. Yes, you thought me ſafe enough, you Strumpet 

Mrs. Sly. Ay, you thought me faſt enough, you Villain. 

Sly. Did I take pity of you for this, when you ran ' about to all 
the Meetings in Town, to get a Husband, and left off your vain At- 
tire, and put your ſelf into the preciſe Cut and Form — but I ſee you 
were a rank Hypocrite Oh you luſitul Woman am 1 one to 
make a Cuckold of ? | 

Mrs. Sly. Away you pretended Zealot let me tear out his 
Eyes [ Falls on bim, and pulls off bis Wigg— they held.-ber.. 

- Fur. 1 am amazed —— Oh Mr. Rabſhecah - Sly, — I am amuſed $0+, 
ſee thee transformed into the Shipe of the Unrighteous 3 it will be a '- 
Scandal to all the good People: The Weekly Pamphlets: will revile 
thee - Oh Brother, thou art fallen . Y 

Sly. Why d'ye accuſe me , that art worſe thy. (clf, I ſee. thou-art: 
drunken, and wallowelt in thy Iniquity Was it for. this Mr. Tzer-- 
bzlent, you were in fuch haſte to break up the. Meeting; to comgan- 
to this lewd place ? — | 1129s 

Fur. Hah, hah, hah, hay — How theſe Hypocrites begin to lay open 
themſelves | How often have- they lick*'d one another. as Bears do 
their Cubbs, into a thape of Sandtity 3 or as: Horſes, nabbing one a- 
nother, with the Delight of-railing-at. the Wicked ?- And now 

Hing. They turn their Inſides outward, and appear in their true 
ſhapes a formal] Saint withoat, a very Beat within 

Mrs. Twr.. Mr. Pricket, pray be not ſcandalized at theſe things 
. I perceive *cis the Frailty ot the Fleſh , and they are both fallen from + .- 
their firlt Station... ; 7% 

Hng.. I, ſa they arc, thzy have found one another faulty, it is beſt 
to make up the Breach. 

. Priſ. Phillipaſly, Thou art in the ſame Predicament with thy Huſ- 
band,” you are both diſguiſed, therefore thou oughteft not to exclaim, 
but let the matter be lifted by Diviſion and Sub-divifion, that- ſo the 
Truth may be found out 

Mrs. Sly. Prittle—prattle— let me alone leave me, dow't hold. 
me 3 let me come at the Whore-malter-rogue I will give him a Mark : 
I will firip-him of his wicked Habjliments tt [ Pulls off his 

hs Coat, Sword, &Cc. 
Enter. Conſtables, with man of the Houfe. 

Man. Come, take *em away to. Juſtice Right-or-wrong, away with 
*em 3 do they come. here to make a Diſturbance, and to bring a Scan- 
dal upon my Houſe ?- Away with *em both; Mr. Conſtable — the Ja- 
ice will find out the matter —— 

Fur, Hah, hah, hab-— I chiok I ar-even with *em | Sziſe Sly, 
and Mrs, Sly — carry them = 
7 S. 
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"Mrs, Tr. This is the place of Confuſion, T' will retire == Mr. 


Prichet, T hope you will come to my Houſe 3 we (hall there diſcourſe 
matters betters 


Hang. | (hall notfail to viſit you —— 

Mrs, T»r. Come Mr. Twrbulent, let us depart in peace; I am forry 
for the falling away of Brother Sly — his Gifts were many —— 

Tr, I will go with you | 5Þ 

Fr. Mr. Sneak,, pray do the kind Office for me, as to wait on my 
Aunt home I have a little Buſineſs with Mr. Pricker'- 

Tur. Nephew, good-Night —— Mr. Prichet, I ſhall be glad to ſee 
you at my Houſc 

Hang. 1 ſhall wait on you to morrow — 


[ Exernt all but Fur- 

| vith and Hangby. 

Fur, Ay, that you ſhall to night —you Rogue. 

Far. This 50. was cafily got, I was damnably afraid of it, when 

I ſaw the Dragoneſs my Aunt come in Come in, I have another 

Shape to put thee in to night Come away 
Fools are a Prey to Knaves, ſmall Knaves to great, | 

. Cullies to Gamefters the whole World's a Cheat. [ Exeunt. 


The End of the Third A&. 
The Fourth AR. 
The Scene Mr. Turbalent's Houſe. 


Enter Fairlove and Friendly. 


"Fri 0 KF TEll Fronk, fince *tis ſo decreed 3 and that the Law of 


/-N/ thy own Will has paſs'd upon thee, I will be fo much a 
Friend, as not to leave thee till I fee the Execution 
of Matrimony executed. | 
Fair. And my Body fairly beſtow*d in the Arms of Lucia. | 
Fri, Let it be fo then 3 I'll ſee thee fairly noos'd, and then buried, 
and ſo I'll leave thee The Report you have given me of this 
Houſe, makes me afraid of Hobgoblins, 
Fair. They are all abroad, and my Angel Lucia left its Guardian 
only at this' time, | 
Fri. I drcad that Finical Fellow Cringe 


Fair. Prethee learn to laugh at the Follies of the World as I doz 


for me thinks, nothing can be more ridiculous, than to ſee a man an- 
gry with Apes and Monkies, for ating their Natures 3 I tell thee they 
arc made. gn purpoſe to make wife men laugh, 


Fri. I know not what Temper my Spleen is made on but they ra- 


ther turn my Stomach, than make me ſmile, [ Enter Luciaz 
| Fair. You ſee, dear Lucy, I am diligent to obey your Commands, 
Luc. You do but ſet me a Pattern of what I muſt do all my Life 
time aftex to inorrow. | : : 
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be ſo heavily yoak'd ? Can't you keep together in a fair Paſture; with- 
out a Clog about your Heels, or a Yoak about your Necks - Faith 
_—_ if you'd follow my Advice, you ſhould take one anothers 
Words. | 

Luc. 1 doubt, Mr. Friendly, you would hardly put, out 1009 7 
without ſome other Security than the bare word of your Truſtee; and 
though I dare truſt all my deareſt Concerns into the Hands of Mr. 
Fairlove, upon the Security of his Word ; yet fince it is cuſtomable for 
Form-ſake,we will enterchangeably enter into the Bonds of Matgimony.. 

Fri. 1 ſee you are reſolv'd, and: that no Reaſons nor Pe Afons 
can change you- - This Cuſtom is a plaguy thing : There's no Reme- 
dy for Time out of mind ; becauſe our Fathers and. Mothers, and 
great, great Grand-fathers and Grand-mothers wore thoſe Bonds of 
Marriage, we mult. . | 

Fair. Prethee Friendly , leave off, did not you promiſe me you 
would ſay no more ? | Die 

Fri. *Tis hard to ſce. you on a Precipice,and not warn you of it — 
Fll ay no more , here's my Hand on*t ; but P11 go-with you, as one 
Friend does with another, that is, going to the Gallows, with a 
great deal of Grief and Compaſſion, to ſee you fairly Halter'd.. 

. | Enter Pollux, | | 

Pol. Madam Lmcia, your Uncle aud Aunt are returned from the Ta- 

vern 3 but ſo chirping and merry, their. Eyes: twincle, their Tongur's 


' run, and their Faces (hine, that: you would ſcarce think them the 


ſame turbulent, noyſom Creatures they: uſe to be. 


Luc. This Furniſh i115 ſpoil'd my Defign. But *tis my Admiration : 


by what Charm he could unite them fo loving]y.. 

Pol. Oh:you know not the. Charms of. Wine, as they can make 
the greateſt Friends fa} out,{o they can- reconcile the tubbarneti Foes, 
Man and Wife. 5 
Luc. I mutt fſct.them again at Odds,. or I ſhan't work-my Intent 
on —— I know how to do it, 

Fri. Prethee let us be gone, I would ot fee theſe Hobgoblins, 

Luc. No, Mr. Friendly, you (hall bear Mr. Fairlove Company a 
while— Polluxlight them into that.Parlor, a while, it (hall not be long. 
&'re I wait On you again. . [ Exermnt Pollux lighting in - 

Fairlove and Friendly. 


Enter My. Sneak. 
Sne.. Madam Leia, your humble Servant 
Lac. Oh Mr. Grin Sneak, your Servant what a foot ii]l, and: 
in Old Claaths? ' Do none of- your Projects hit yet ? Where ſtick they, 
My. Sneak? 4Þ | 
Sne. Well Madam, we ſhall be happy at laſt — I'm in a fair way— 
Lyc. To Beggery. ay + | Afide 
But. Mr. Sneak, I have met with a. man, that has been this _ 
E186 * 


| Frien., But what neceſſizy-is there, Madam; "that both of you muſt 


le 


eight years ſtudying a rare Project, and indeed, one that will be. be- 
neficial to all Curious Perſons 3 and eſpecially to Travellers and he 
| tells me, that now at laſt he has attained it 3 and that he ſhall have 
perfected his Deſign by that time the Patent can be got for it. 

 Sne, Pray, Madam, what is this rare Invention you ſpeak of ? 

Luc. Why. the Invention is extraordinary, it is a pair of Wings to 
fly into the Moon. Fes 

Sne. Why, that is not poſſible. re tin) Sper © 

Luc. How unreaſonable you are now, not to believe another, an. 
yet impoſe as impoſſible things on the Faith of 'others? And to tell - 
you very freely, Mr. Sneak,, my thoughts are, *twill be ſooner &ffe&ed 
than moſt of thoſe things you dream of : For you cannot but know, 
that Dedalus and Tearus could fly half way to the Moon; and of ſeve- 
ral others, that could fly from high Towers, like Kites, ' or Eagles. 

Sne.. Indeed,it would be an admirable way of Travelling 5 II! ſpeak 
to my Lady Medler about the Patent. | 

Luc. *Tis good to ſpeak in time: It will be of extraordinary Be- 
nefit to you and I hope, worth the Vertwoſo's while, labor and pains. 
He has ſtudied all the Mathematicks, and run thorow the Philoſophy 
of Atoms, of Weight and'Gravity 3 weighed all ſorts of Air, and lain 
whole days on his Back, to obſerve the Motions of Kites, Swallows, 
Doves, Batts, and Butterflies, making Cornments and Obſervations on 
their ſeveral Motions; and now at laſt Mr. Sneak, this Flying Man, 
yorng brought his Wings to perfe@ion, intends to vifit the Moon 
ſhortly. | | 

Se, Let me adviſehim to get a Patent before he goes, and to com- 
municate his Art to one, leatt he ſhould miſcarry : For I look upon the 
Voyage far more dangerous than that of Columbus, when he went in 
u rſuit of the other World. 

Luc. As to the laſt, I may perhaps get him: to communicate it-to 
you: For he is almoſt afraid to own it after all, leaſt he ſhould be 
knock'd on the Head, by the Coachmen, Watermen and Seamen : 
For *twill ſpoil their Trade. Beſides, ſome have perſuaded the Huſ- 
band-men , that there will (if this Proje& goes forward) be ſuch 
Clouds of Flying People in the. Air, that *twill hinder the S'1n from 
ripening their Corn : So that he is afraid he ſhall be kil'd by them 
for the Invention 3 and he muſt be upon the Wing,out of the reach of 
ſhot, or in the Moon to ſecure himſelf. 
| | Enter Lady Medler. 

Oh here's your Friend my Lady Medler! I'll leave you to diſcourſe 
your Aﬀairs [Sneak turns about. and pulling bis 

| Handkerchicf out of his Pocket, drops a Paper, which Lucia 
| takes u a2 | Exit, 

La. Med. 1 have run all over the Town to look you out; 1 won- 
der what you do here, when you have ſo many grand Concerns on 
foot. I aſſure you, Mr. Sneak, if you will not be more quick and brisk 
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- in the Buſineſs, F fkall leave you, and all your Patents together \, and 
then fee what you will make of *em. | | | 

'Sne. O Pray Madam, be not angry, T was engaged in a very grand 
Deſign, one of the beſt-Projets I ever yet met with, very fealible and 
extreamly beneficial, which I will communicate to your Ladyſhip, 

-La. Med. But Mr. Sneak, 1 have met with a Proje& this day, ſo 
extraordinary, and ſo exceeding beneficial, both to us, and-to the 
whole Kingdom, that I hug'my ſelf, to have been ſo happy as to hear 
"the firſt Propoſition of it, from the Vertwoſo himſelf —— I will take 
you in for a Share, Mr. Sneak, we will make one. another happy —— 

' Sne. Madam, you honour your Servant, pray what is it? 

-La. Med. Why, there is a perſon come to Town, that was with 
me this day, that propoſes to build a Fleet of Sheeps all of Portland 
Stane, to fave the Woods which begin to grow thin, and Timber 
ſcarce; and he will undertake to build them ſo'thick, that no Bullet 
ſhall pierce them. -Then we ſhall have Caſtles indeed floating on the 
Seas, as a modern Poet ſays. ' h | 

Sne, Sure that'is not feaſible , which way can he do it; he muſt 

ſheath them all with Cork ſure? Ms FT] 

La. Med. Nay, which way he does it,is a Secret 3 but he has brought 
it to Demonſtration already by a little one, the very Yards and Maſts 
are all of Stone too. | 

Sne. But the Tackle and Sales are not made of Stone too, I hope. 

La. Med. No. butthey are-not of 'Hemp nor Canvaſs. 

Sne, What then ? 

La. Med. Becaule we may not be beholden to Forreign Nations, and 
to promote the Growth of our own Nation, all the Sales are made 
-of Tinn, and the Shrouds, Tackle and Cables of twiſted Wires. What 
need we then care for Denmark, or Norway ? | 

Sne. 'Tis admirablez and if he can but convince me by Demonſtra- 
tion, I ſhall look upon it as the moſt happy thing I ever light 'on. I 
beſeech you, Madam, promote it for the Good of the Nation. 

La. Med. I intend it, I affare you,l am this Night to give the Gen- 

tleman a meeting about-it : You ſhall go with me in my Coach; and 

as we go, you {hall communicate to me the happy Proje& you have 

met with this day. Come in with me, will but ſpeak two words to 

Mr, Turbulent, and we'll go. [ Exennt, 
Enter Lucia reading a Paper. 

Lyuc. What have 1 got here —— ſomething that dropt from Mr. 
'Sneak 3 I muſt ſte what *tis [ Reads 

An Account of my Eſtate in Poſſe 

Very good ! 1 ſhall ſee how rich this Gentleman is in Poſſe, when 
Fm ſure he has not any thing in Eſſ, 

En My Shaxe in the Flax-Buſineſs, at 20 1. per Week 1000 /. 
a Year. | 

Item, My Concerns in my Black Box, being ſeveral * Mort- 
hem, My hor” » being ad” 2 
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"of 
Defeaſances, and Statute- :Staples, worth 20000 /.;... 


Trem, For procuring the Patent for the Conſulſhip of Marſelles 200 4, -. | 


Trem, When the Match is made between my Lord Muchazd's Son, 

and Juſtice Gripewell's Grand-child —— 1000's. -. 
Enter My. Sneak«-. 

*Tis too long to read —— Oh, here he. is come to look his Paper— 
Pl ſee the Summa totalis 2000001. a very fair Ellate—— This 
man is fit for Bed/am : I muſt do him the kindnels to ſend him thither 
with my Uncle, that he may be cur'd. 


Sne. Oh Madam, 1 think that's the: Paper I was looking for; I : 


would not have loſt it for any. thing. 


Luc. Why, Mr. Sneak,, it does - bat let us know how ich you }. 


APC —— 

Sne. No Madam, how rich-I am like-to be And if Fortune 
does not oppoſe too much, I am like to be competently happy. 

Luc. Here Sir— | Gives him bis Paper | I; think. you are - happy al- 


ready, that can content your ſelf with an Eſtate-in Poſſe,” whilt there 
is-nothing but. Air in your Pockets. I doub?,. your Old Bills and ; 


Lands, and all your new Projects will-come to lir tle 

Sne, I cannot ftay now Madam, to convince you, my Lady - Med- 
ler ftays for me; or elſe I'd let you underſtand, that I do.not take falſe 
meaſures — 


convert, or make feaſible, . Thene is but. one Refuge. left for thee, and. 
| that i is Bedlam... 
Enper. Pollux. 
Po. Mr. Furniſh is come fitted to all purpoſes. . 
Luc. That's well, where's. my Uncle ? 
Po}. Lain down to take a Nap 
while 


Luc. Go you to my.Coufin Farniſs, - tell him,..T'll be: with him Pre- 
ſently. 'PIl {peak} but two words -to Mr.. Fairleve, and ll follow -. 


YOU... _ {| Exennt ſeverally, 
Enter Mr. Turbulent. .with bis Cap on. 

So, I have ſettled my Head with this Nap 3 my Stomach begins to 
crave Victuals 
give ſuch Occaſion of Scandal to the Wicked ——. 

Enter Pollux. 


Po], Did you call Sir ?—— 

Tr. Yes Sirrah. Where's the Miſtreſs ? 

Pol. Gone to her Singing-Mecting, in Sur-diat-Alley. 
Tar, Where is Priſcilla ? 


Po!. Gone to viſit one of her Brothers hard by ſhe (aid ſhe would - : 


r.0t- ſtay 
"Tr. Set me che Candle, and the Box of Books; I- will read till- 


they. 


. Madam, your humble Servant. [ Exit. - 

Lnc. Thou art the confidentelt Projecting Fool, that. ever 1 met - 
with, whom neither bcing baffled, laughed at, gull 'd and cheated, can . 
convince 3 whom the Counter, Kings-Bench, Want, -nox- Miſery, can - 
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| he hag been a. fleep A good 4 


1am grieved, that Mr. :Sly, and his Wife ſhould. ' 


” they retutn —< ' [Candle, and black Box ſet by bim, and Table. 
So Paul, get me ready half a dozen Turky'Eggs for my Supper — - 
Pot. T ſhall Sir —— I doubt you wor't Ray to cat fm '' fExir. 

Enter Lucia ruming. | 
Lwc.' O Uncle.,Utncle. we are undone for ever: For God's ſake hide 
your ſelf freight, or you'll be taken. 
T#r. (Starts up, and looks frighted) What's the matter Lacig— 
why do you'fright me thus? | | . 
Luc. Fright you? why, the Parlor below is full of Souldiers, they 
are come to have you away to Priſon the 
Tr. Oh (ad Times What Times do we live in, that a man 

«cannot be quiet in his Houfe, which is his Caſtle, what have T done 2? 

Luc. Come, no expoſtulating now— you have been letting your 
Tongue run at 'Lendon, and 'talk'd Treaſon : They fay too, one Mr. 
'Pricket is a meer Informer, and will witneſs againſt you. | 

Tur. O: wicked and abominable Age — O baſe Impoſtor, Vile 
'Varlet, Hypocrite, Wretch —— Lcy, what ball I'do? —— T hall 
be undone if I'm taken ——— M's, 


Enter Pollux, 6-168 
Pol. Oh Sir, hide, hide your felf, here are I know not how many 
'Souldiers, Red-Coats, and an Officer to ſearch for:you : thgy.are juſt 
coming up Stairs. PE —_ 
| Luc. Now is your time to make uſe of your Armor. Come, come 
away, put your ſelf into the Poſture, and avoid being taken. 

Tr. Come .good Lacy , help me, I'tremble, I know not what'to 
do—— Paul, Go'down and divert them a little-: Say I an abroad, 
-any thing : aa 

Pol. I ſhall do my endeavor —— ; [ Exit. 

'Luc, Come, let us in-quickly —— I hear *em coming, This comes 
.of talking againſt the Times, with thoſe you know not —— - 

Tzr. Oh I hear them coming Oh, what ſhall I do ? —- 

| OR | Exennt in fright: 

Enter Furniſh, Hangby, and others, with Red Coats, like Souldiers. 

Fur. Where is this Traytor — Where is this Mr. Tzrbxlent, that: 
-is troubling every Body z and till railing .againſt the Times? —— 

Hang. As good Drinking, Whoreing, Cheating Times, as any ever 
-were {ince the Creation =— "SR 

2 | Enter Pollux. 
Pol. So, he is gone to hide —— you have put him into a monſtrous 
Fright —— I find he would be no good Martyr for the Caufe 


_ Hang. Theſe troubleſometalking men are uſually great Cowards. 

' Far. what have I got here, a Box of Writings ? [ Takes up 
TOY | a ts wa " The black Box:. 
1 hope I have light on the Judgment I confeſs'd to him for 500 /. 

'IF it be, Iam very lucky — (opens the Box) P.haw — nothing but 
a Company of-paltry Books ge FA 
"= - 2 © 0h» 
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Pot,” They are my Maſters choiceſt Library, Pll afſure you,and things: . 
of great Value and Eſteem with him —— ny 
wr. Hang *em Pamphlets — = _ [Flings. them ty. 
Hatſg. Let's ſee *em , a man may as well . be known by the Books - 
he converſes with, as by the Company he keeps —— - | Looks them . 
| over, and reads mm. 
 Lilly's' Prophefees. . 
Merlin's Propheſies. 
Mother Shipton's Propheſies- 
Dabritius his Propheſies. 
Ariſe Evans, and the Maid of Kent's Propheſees. , 
Hannah TrapnePs Vifions. 

Theaura John, and motive Motions, Viſions. . 

Sir. John Wroth's Viſions. . 

Prin again(# Plays, Cards and Dice. 

The Holy ..Lives of Knipper Dolling, and Jotm of Leyden... 

Fr. Excellent:Books — a rare Colle&ion ——- 

Hang. Here be more — the ſecond part to the ſame Tune. .. 

Muggleton's-. Aphoriſmsr. 

The Levellers.. Principles... 

The ©mnakers Dofirines.. . 

The Anabaptiſts Tenents. 

The Familie of Loves Notions, - 

The Ranters Religion... And. 

John Taylor's Holy Balade. 

Fur. Moſt choice things —— No. Wonder that he is mad when he-, 
ſtudies theſe : | 

Hang. And rail againſt the Times meddle with Government. 

Fur. Perverting the. Fooliſh, provoking, the.Froward, and (pitting 
forth his Gall and Venom which he. ſucks from-thele Weeds. . . 

Hange Which feeds the fooliſh Hopes, and idle Fancies of ſuch Lu- 
natick. Brains. 

Far. Who call every vain Dream a Prophecy,and every idle Chymical - 
Fancy a Viſion —— Good Pollux, fling theſe Books. into, the Fire 3 
*twell be a very great Inducement towards my Uncle's Cure F 

Enter Lycia. 

Luc. Well, my Uncle is hid 3 but you may find him in the .Preſs, in. 
a little Room within his Chamber, he is ſufficiently frighted 
He.ſays Mr. Pricket is a wicked man - You know the way Couſin 
Furniſþ— Fright him as much as you will ; but do:not teuch him —- 

Fur, No=—no— we won't hurt hin, ——. [ Exernt. 

Lyc. Pollizx. Go you to Mr., Fairlove and Mr. Friendly, and bring 
them to us —— PF airlove (hall ſee my Uncle Tzrbulent in Diſguiſe— 

| | | [ Exeunt ſeverally. 
A Preſs difgovered, Enter Furniſh, Hangby, Souldiers, after.. 
them Lucia, 

Fzr. Where is this Traytor ? —— He muſt be about the Houſe = 
Illleave no Gornex unſearch'd —— — * 2 
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- Lixe, You ſee he is not here won't you be ſatisfied ?- 

Hang. Come let's ſee what's in 'this Preſs— open it, where's the 
Ke 

Lie. There's nothing there Ill affure-you but a Statue. 

Fr. Open it, or wee'll- break it. open I muſt and will ſee 
what's in it 

Hang. There may be Arms hid there for ought we know —— 

Lucia opens the Preſs, Mr. Turbulent difcovered in it, ſtanding bolt - 

pright, armed Cap a pe, all of Brown- Paper, with a Truncheon in 
bis Hand; he-ftands without any Motion, imitating a Statue. 

Luc. Look you-there, to ſatishe-you, here is nothing, but a meer 
Statue of my Uncle's, that was ſent him for a Preſent. 

Far. What have we here, A Fack in-a Box ? 

Hang, Bezvis of Southampton. 

Far, "Tis Fobn of Gaunt 

Luc, No Sir, *tis Fohn of Leyden,-as he march'd before his Anaba- 
ptiſtical Army. 

Enter Pollux, -Mr. Fairlove, and Friendly, 

Ps]. Look you Sir, there ſtands my Maſter Mr; Turb#lent in his Po- 
ſture, in a Suit. of Arms of his own making : Does not he look much' 
like a General ? - 

Fair.: Prethee tell me Friendly, can't forbear hoghira now ?” 

Fri. I confeſs this i ls extraordinary, and I will as ſoon - give two 
pence to ſee this, as ere a Monſter, or ſtrange Sight in Bartholomery 
Fair Is it poſſible this Fellow ſhould have fo little Sence in hin, 

Fair... How (till he Rands ! he-is faſt frozen with Fear. 

Far, This is a meer Teraphim, and this Mr; Turbxlent a meer ties 
then Idolater and here he keeps his gvcat Fdol in Secret [ 
ſhall inform of this, and have him burnt tor a Pagan, —— 

Hang. No, no, you are miſtaken, *tis the dire&t Image of Oliver; 
he cannot be content to adore him in his Heart 3 but he {ets up- his T- 
roage-in his Preſs, and in his Chamber. 

Pol. Indeed Sir you are miſtaken; he never lov'd. Oliver in his life, 
nor any Governor, -nor- Government you do him a great deal of | 
wrong : He was then the fame Mr. Terbulent that he is now 

Fur, I know he is a very-turbulent, troubleſome-fellow ; but I did 
not think, that he, who was {till railing againſt Images and Idolatry, 
ſhould have them: thus privately lock'd up in Preſles, like thoſe - in 
Weftminſter Abby ; but let it be whoſe Image it will, FH thoat it. 

[ Preſeits a Piſtol,the Fmage (hakes and ler fall the Truncheon. 

Luc, What do you mean Sir ? Oh forbear Sir; *tis a meer Image, a 
. .very harmleſs Statue, Sir; what, ſhoot a Statue ? Oh goos Sir, by: 
no-means 

.Fzr. Look, Jook, the Statue ſhakes, and has let fall his Truncheon— 
*tis a-piece of Witchcraft 

Luc. *Tis nothing but the. haking of the Preſs, that does not ſtand 
fall — {he 


he ſhuts the” Prefs, \ fide to Mr. Turbulent-) © Tow bad like ts 
© bave ſpoil'd, al—— Band (fill-———Fow fee Gentlemen, Nr. Tur- 
. + bulent 7s not in the Houſe Pray Gentlemen, now-are- ſatiſ- 
fied, leaue ns to our ſelves —— | | 
. Far. We ſhall mect with him ſome time or other, and he' ſhall pay 
. dearly for all his Treaſonable Speeches, and for his -Idol of Fohn of 
. Leydew too | | 
| Luc. Come,you have frighted him ſvfficiently 
. ſpoil his Armor behind —— | 
- Far. This has done me as much good as the 50. I have got of 
him to day.—— Come Hanghy —— ' [ Exeunt. Furniſh, Hangby, 
= Þ | and Souldiers, 
Luc. Mr, Fairlove, If you will walk down, I will wait on you in- 
; ſantly. Pollux and I muſt uncaſe my Uncle firſt, and deliver him out 
. of the Fright we have put him in 
Fair, He owes you much for his Deliverance. 
Fri. She has made him Mr. Peacable inſtead of Mr. Turbulent. 
- Pol. Oh, he never talks.in Armor [ Exenn Fairloye Friendly. 
Lucia opens the Preſs, and Mr. Twrbxlent putting up the Viſor 
of his Helmet, comes forth upon the Stage. 
Lac. I Proteſt,your Fear had like have ſpoil'd all —— 
Tur. (Shaking) Are they gone? Are you ſure they are gone ? 
Pol. Yes Sir, they are gone , and 1 have ſhut the Doors after 
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I am afraid he'll 
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Txr. Oh, theſe are abominable Times, :Oh, wicked and accurſed 
Age——— Oh, that I ſhould live in ſuch Times, that a man muſt be 
afraid to ſpeak. Wicked Varlets, they*ll.go and inform I am an Hea- 

then Idolater : What if they ſhould come again 2 How ſhould I e&(- 
cape ? O the ſight of the Piſtol -has put me into ſuch a Fright 
” Neece, is not my Armor ſpoiled behind? I have -been ſomething 
Jeaky—on—_— | 

Luc. No, no, all's well- *Tis Proof enough againſ ſuch Shot. 

Pol. Shall I get your Supper ready Sir? 

Tyr. Oh thele Rogues have frighted away my Stomach. The ſight 
of the Devil is not ſo terrible to me as thoſe Red Cloaths, with the 
Infernal \eapons of Muskets and Piſtols But Neece, what ſhall 
I do if they ſhould come again ? I am afraid they will be here 
again to morrow Oh ! 1 dread a Priſon, and to be confined 

within Walls—— X 

Luc. There is no better way for you, than to feign your ſelf mad 
PolInx, and I will keep your Council, and -then you may fay any 
thing, which will be an caſe to your Spirit; and you may do what 
you will, they will then only pity you, and take all to be an effet of 
.your Madnef ; and that which you faid likewiſe to Mr. Pricket ——— 
"Madneſs you know excuſes many things. - - | 
© Tr. Mad ſay you? me } need not countexffit-that, I am _ 
. ----mad 
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med already, to ſee the Widkednel abun Profineneſs of the Ape, the 
Vilenek and: Lewdne(s of the Times, tht Filthinefs and Debauchery 
of this City, and the Lingodlineſs and Irrdigion of the whole Nati- 
on ——-1I ſay, I can bevery eaſily 'nad'3 and 1 will be fo to ſave my 
{elf, and toevoid being takenin the Snare of the Wicked Red-coars— - 

Pol. You had beſt make Tryal Sir, how you can deceive my Old 
Miſtreſs and my Young Miſtreſs _— -if you can deceive them hand- 
ſomly, then you may. be confident you may deceive any body cle —— 

Emer Do or 'Quibus. 

Lc. Oh'Sir, here is Doctor bus, practice firſt upon him —— 
naw try what you can do : Pol, V'Il leave you here to keep them 
alunder 3 I muſt go to Mr. Farrtove [ Exit Lucia, 

Dr. 2#i. Vat de Debil is dis?-Mr. Tzrbulent in Armor? I come to 
ſee my Patient : Is dis he-in-dis Caſe? morblew—— Vat art dow ?— 
ſpeak——: 

Tur. I am Mars the God of War— I am Mars, I tell thee; and * 
I will flay thee Pi ' | Lays hold on bis Sword. - 

Pol. I am IG 28 Sir, my Maſter is a little belides himſelt: he does - 
not ule to talk-thus. - 

Dr.. 2ui, Ay, de Coleris got into de Brain, and has turn'd, de Brain - 
vith de hot FPumnes—— He take de: -Phyſic in the Morn, -he take de 
Caudle at de-Noon, he:go to de Meecing in de Afternoon, and to de 
Tabern at de Night all dis is enough to make. de vel man man ſtark - 
mad He rmnfthave de Ellebore, de firong - Purge of de Ellcbore, 
and de fpare Dict; and be kept-dark, dat he maybe cured, 

Tur. Thou art an Aſs Doctor, and underſtandeſt not any thing— 
Mars never-cat.-Hellchorc-—— You are no Son of | Apollo > you are npt 
#ſculapius,, hb know: him byHhis Bcard—— Thoa art an Elf, born in 
Fairy Land, and haft failed-hither-in an Bgg-(helt,” to poyſon the Na- 
tion with Rats-bain,and Dogs Turds : But }tcMl thee, I am Mars, and © 
I will ay thee's -- [Lays botd on bis Sword, Pollux ftaps bim. - 

Dr. Qui. De Fenikge vit-dee——l will fay no Jonger de, vine 
is in his. oto de Steep, and fertle ach ; or Elſe to 
de Bedlani, dat is de ns place for dec—— in [| Exit, 

Tur. So, did Lnot do: well? | 

Pol. Yes Sir edi adinirably well? cis batural to 
YOU. 

Trers Come, help-me | off with! my - FEPTE Lett us 80 in——— 
anf go, and get my i Eggs eady——"t ai #lmott "faint with Faſting. - 
Pol. 'But you amuſt cemernber to be mad again when you ſee my- 
Miſtreſs —— 


Tur, Fll waenindans let ime alone; | | | vo 
Enter Faiglove,- Friendy, and Luci * 
Fair. Wills Friendly i(like'the Philoſopher' that never” *4 the | 


faw an Aſs cating Thiſtles, nabbing-and pricing His (ho Y 'coptd not 
chile but a wha heſaw- your Unelein his poſture, *- 


Lite * - 
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-Lae. You would hardly have believd this, had not-your eyes been 
- Witneſſes——— I aſſure you this Suit of Armor was an: Invention of 
his own Brain, as well as the.Work of his own hands. 
_ Fri, I confeſs, *twas ſomething (urprizing, -and might prove Diver- 
 fion enough for thoſe that- love to make - themſelves ſport with the 
folly of others but I pity him | 
Luc. Ne'r pity him, *tis his'Naturez and you may as well - pity a 
Swine for grunting, or a Dog for barking you were -no ſooner 
. gone, and that we had releas'd him from his Fear 3 but he return'd to 
' his old went of railing againſt-the Times. 
"Fair. *Tis impoſſible to convert him from that 
Luc. 1 have but one way to do it——and Fll make a Fryal of it— 
Well, Pl diſmiſs you till to-morrow— and then— | 
 Fiir. I will xeleaſe you. from your Slavery. 
Fri, And with a Habeas Corpues remove her. from one Priſon to a- » 
nother. 
Luc. That:is as it may happen. | 
| Enter Cringe, Singing Fa la la la. 
Fri, Away Fairlove here is the fooliſh City Poet : I had rather 
. meet a Ghoſt, . than this troubleſome Fop you ſhall have enough 


of your Miſtreſs to. morrow——— ' _| Exiz, pulling Fairlove with him. 
Crin. Mrs. Lucia, are you till in the fame mind you: were in lat 
time 1 ſaw you, hey? | D 


Luc. Yes indeed am I Sir 3 and therefore Jet me not hear one word 
more either of Love or Verſes : For I hate -them. both, eſpecially from 
Ou. 
, Crin. Now did you .think I would go hang or drown my elf, 
hey? Fa, la, la, Ia, fa, la, la, la —— Now are you deceiv'd:; 1 
won't ſo much as write an Elegy on our parting, hey ? + 
Lyc. I care not what you do with your ſelf {0 you trouble not me. 
Crin. You (hall ſee, I now what belongs to the fathomable Love 
of our Times hey ? Fa la la la Il love you no longer than 
yon love Mr. Fala la la—— Pſhaw, *cwas only my Diverſion. 
Lxc. Vm glad My. Cringe, you and I ſo well agree at parting 
But are you provided of another Love? That's faſhionable too: You 
ought to have another Miſs or two—what ſays my Coulin Priſcilla? 
Crin. She is net ſuch a Fool as youare3 ſhe knows when ſhe is well 
| profer'd : and look, you— hey, .tq, vex you hey— ſee I have | pnlling 
out Parchment | ſcratch'd your. Name out of the Licence, and put in 
Mrs. Priſcilla's: Do you ſee that, hey ? Fal la la, Fal la la la 


[ Exit, 
Lc. This is a pleaſant Lover—— Oh my Aunt—— 


, Enter Mss, Turbulent . | dg 
Oh Aunt, here has befell us amoſt fad Diſaſter fince your went. 
' Wirs. Tur. Why, what's the matter? | 


Lyc. Here have been Soulders to ſearch for my Uncle, which made 
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[ 65 ] SO S#-* 
* him fly into 'his Brown Paper Arms, his laſt Refuge—— But what 
with the Fear they put him in, the Wine he has drunk at the Tavern, 
and his chollerick melancholly Diſtemper,. as Dotor DBibus calls it, 
ke is quite beſides himſ#lf, and out of his Wits —— The Houſe can 
hardly hold him. - | 
Mrs. Tzr. O the fad and deplorable Times that we live -in, there 
have not been ſuch lewd, wicked Times lince Adam —— They. talk 
of the Iron Age; 'I tell 'you this is a Flinty Age, .or/ a meer ſtony, 
rocky, adamantive Age, that they cannot let a poor man be in quiet 
in his own houſe - O ſad—ſad—ſad Times-—— Oh Neece, theſe 
are abominable Times, and we are governed by the Nebuchadnezzars 
and Balſhazzars of the Earth. = 
Lzc. Now have I put her into a Fit of Railing: But Aunt, DoQor 
©rzibus has been to ſee him, and he is ſo raging mad, that, he had like 
to have beat the DoQtor 3 he ſays, he's abſolutely diſtracted as any in 
Bedlam.and adviſes you, by all means,to put him in there to be cuxred— 
Mrs. Tur. T can't believe it— *tis but a Fit— hell be well again— 
Oh theſe Times ——— Et theo res a! 
Luc. What agen? ——Goqd Aunt let the Times alone, and conſider 
what you -have'to do—— Look—— . . [Enter Priſcilla, 
Here is my Coufin Priſcilla take her Advice. 

'Prif. What is'the Subje& of your Diſcourſe, is it proper or com- 
-mon'? EN Yn if $64 

Mrs. Tier.” The SubjeR is very proper: your Father is mad they ſay 3 

and-the Queſtion is, what ſhall we do with him ?_ He: is raging, and 
he will be too hot for the Houle , arid too-troubleſometo us all. 

Priſ; Canſt thou prove it? | — 

-£xcc. Yes, without a Syllogiſm——if you go to himhe will demon- 
" "firate it— Ps Le oe edf al 

Priſc -He is then in an evil predicament—— for if he: hath! loſi, hys 
Reaſon, plainly he is a Brute. _ FIR 36 1 98 HG RES 

' Lxc. And'therefore I would have your Mother provide: for him a. 
little Chamber in the Hoſpital over the way, till his Reaſon and. his 
Knowledge return again to him : and where proper Phylick , and fit 
Dyet may be adminiſired to him-—— 4s T4 268 

Pri. Tis true, his Reaſon * may be actually loſt for a time 3 bur. it 
may be till in Potentia, and may be recovered. ., _.; . . 

-* Enter My. Cringe., , 

Crin. Why, what's the matter with Mr. Tzrbulent hey ?. He is mad 
ſure, hey ? — [ went to hin about ſome earneſt buſinefs, and he flew 
at me like a Dragon : If it had not been for honeſt Paul, he would 
have murthered me, hey —— what ails he? hey—— how came he ſo? 


A —— 


Luc. He's troubled with Mclancholly Mr. Cringe, he-is in a cholerick 
melancholly Fit<—— No Ts opens I; dr: 

_ "Crin.. A cholerick fit indeed hey— I don't love to (ee ſuch cholerick 
Fits hey—— I Luce 


--. BE A 


Line, You are troubled with Melagcholly.tog Mr; Cringes-.. 
Crin: Who T ? hah, hah, heymy— who I? Fa la la la anc 

Lc. Yes you Mr. Gringe, for all your fala:la la-—— You are tron; 
bled with the laughing Melancholly, the- rhiming, verfifying Melan- 
choly, the ſinging, light airy fa-la Melancholly —— Indeed you axe far - 
gone, and have need of Cure, Mr, Cringe, I adviſe for the belt, 

Crin, Miſtreſs Priſcilla, ſhe ſays, this qut of mere ſpite, þecauſe I + 
have left her—— Look here, I have put you into the Licence, and [ll - 
marry You to morrow,hey—what fay you hey? ? Rerce's my Hand hey— -- 

Prif. .J ſays that this Propoſition may be in the Mode Puerpera, that 
| is the poſfible Mode 3 or it may be Edentwli. the neceſſary Mode—— 

Crin, And Fllgoſftudy an Epithalamium againſt to morrow,hey——— 
Fa Ia la la la la. | [ Exit, 

Lac, Ladviſe-you Coulas: to lay by pou Mades-and- your Figures,and 
take Mr. Cringe while he x | n in. the Magd:- you'll never get ſuch a 
Hysband—— Come. I'lB fee it done to morrow my ſelf ——. - 

Mrs. Tar. If Mr. Turbulent be mad, he is under Tribulation : He is }. 
chaſtized for going to the-profanc. Houſe called a Tavern... 

' Luc, You. rayſt now place ypur {elf Aunt, at the thi of Govem-. 
ment ip your Family, and competf my Uncle, for his. awn. . good, to 
-enter into Bedlam, and to he under Confinement, and ſubje& to Go- 
vernment, which he.atways. akhog'd-—. Q here is another of the. 


Metancholticks,. [ Enter. Suckthumb. 

And the- yin pn.in the-World' to bear my Upcle Gompanyr — 
* 'pity-they ſhoutd be. parted, this is he Eye.. and. my Uogle' the 
Tongue of Sedition——.. 


Suck, "Where is Brother Twrbutin'? —— 1 am Nd. from Bro- 
ther Sly and Siſjex Sly, wha are put- into Tribalation., and axe. en- 
vred | ms the Priſon called the. Round-houſe, ſent thither by the 
ly } yes. 3 bt-or-mrong-——5>1 comme to: condale with Brother, Tar- 
AR ng about this matter.” 

Mrs. Tar, Alas Bro i) RIA My. Twibelat as lofi his Reaſon. | 
- "Buck, Then he'is hu e ought nat to have any thing to 
do with R —*t is the Idol.of the World, and the . yery; Babel 
' of ithe Sons of the Earth. 

Priſ. Do'ſt thoy, (peak Fd Bo and Logic? le doubt thou 
| mfr mehr: ax. Babe, E NY he 1 

Suck, ic is the l, and-ule the carna 
_— EI ther b th Eas:abou Mi 

Lie. is gogd, they a y the t 
Sis _—_ Reators wr ich, they: nelthes ws any more than a Goaſer 


: WT n : ſpeakeſt evilly of the beſt thing;in the World : It is Rear 
fon Mar oo diſtinguiſhes us, fram, Beaſts, 

; fy Reafon is he Filth and Scum of "Ly Carnal Bevin: 
K thequt. ie! Eume of i i; ought, to be. bapiſþd,! ang. nOk; ve: 
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* uſe of: it is the Froth of a corrupted mind: it is the Cami Weapon 
of the wicked, leamed men —— And I fay again, we ought to-liye 
above Reaſon, beyond Reaſon, and to AR againſt Reaſon, and contra- 
ry to Reaſon,and to pull down Reaſon, and:to overthrow, overthrow, 
overthrow the Idol Reaſon. | 
Priſ. Wilt thou give me leave to reply ? | 
; Suck, Thou cant not, ſhalt not reply,nor take the part of Rexſon— 
Lis that which cauſes the Rulers of the-Earth to impoſe Laws on us : 
tis that which cauſes the outward Worſhip, and the congregating in 
Stone Churches : *tis- that which cauſes the Orders and the - Ceremo- 
nies, the Inſtitutions, and the Schools, and the Univetlities, and the 
Study, and the Books and ſubtle Queftions and Anſwers among the 
men of the World——Tis the, very Root of all Evil, and it mut be - 
confounded 3, and if Brother "Twxrbulent has loſt his Reaſon, he is be- 
come perfet. Py | Lf 2b 
Priſ. I muſt tell- thee Friend, thou lyeſt, Reaſon ought not to be 
loſt, nor to be caſt down, nor confounded. | 
Sacks 1 ay it is'loſt,and hall be caft down,and ſhall be confounded. 
; Pri. I fy it ſhall not, and thou art a Beaſt without thy Reaſon. .. 
\Sxch, I fay it ſhall, and thou art a very Beaſt with thy Reaſon... 
Luc., This is pleaſant—— two irrational Animals, to fall out about 
what neither of them have=— bat here *comes'one will'end their 
Diſpute—— ts | . | 
"Erntet Mx. Turbulentiin his Night Gown and £2  Raring likg 2 
" "mad man, his Hands bind Tebind him, and led in by Pollax. 
Pol. Here they are, Mr. Suckthtmb with *em , now fee it you can 
deceive *em, and the Viſioneer too—— you may then deceive any 
body—— Now Maſter, a& your part bravely — 
Mr. Tzr. Pl! warrant'you, let me alone to counterfeit—— | 
Suckthamb. Brother Turbulent, '1 have now the Interpretation of 
the Vitton, I had at our Meeting, The Eagle on the top of the T, 
was Brother Sly, the Tree was the Round-houſe where he is put 3 ani 
'the Dragon was that Dragon-like Juſtice Kight-or-wrong, who hath 
—_— him | 
Mr. Txr. What ſayeſt thou'?? Didſt thou name the Dragon? hah— 
art thou Bell? hah ES -0 | IP"! 5 
Suck, Doſtthou ſeea Viſion ? . ., © 1h) " 
| Mr. Tar. Yes I ſee thee, the Gyant Gogmagog, that devoureſi the 
"People but I will encounter thee, and: caſt thee to the Earth. 
Suck, Peace, he prophelieth | 
Mrs. Tay. Tim, 1 am ſorry to ſee thee difirafted. Do'fi thou know 
"me thy.own Wife? —— I am afraid to go'near him, he ſtares fo—— 


. Pol. You need not fear him : ee I have bound his Hands — he 
can't huxt you. - TY he 5 Cs 
Mrs. Tw.. Why do'ſi not ſpeak to me Tim. ? = They were vile 


Mr. 


Vatlets, to afright the out of thy ox ghee 
| 2 


F ®z 


Mr. Tur. Sa, thou art a. pb a. Shee Devil 3 ad, from - 
thy Womb proceeds the Spawn of Antichriſt': . Thou. art the Whore 
of Babylon, and I will overthrow thee— [ Runs to- 

A pards her, Pol. bolds him. 

" Mrs. Tar. Oh vile and abominable man. Ay, ay, I fee he is mad 
now, to abuſe his own dear Wife, © 

Sk, Peace, Peace, he ſpeaketh' wonderful things,and high' Myſteries - 
He is in a Rapture, Siſter Twrhulent, he'meaneth not thy carnal Wornb, 
he meanecth'Spiritually Hearken, | pray , with Attention 
Theſe are Myſteries and Raptures | 

Priſ; May I put thee a plain Propoſition? 

Mrs. Tur. Thou art a Stie Crocodile, and feedeſt upon Croaking. 
Frogs— nothing þut dark Fumes x aſſeth from thy, Throat, and thy 
words are as the, founding of. empty Tubbs —— T will tear up thy 1- 
dols, ard-caft them into the Dey and burn thy” Molock, Logick-Books 
a3 a Sacrifice, 

Priſ. Nay plainly, I ſee he is now diſtracted, he "hath quite loſt 
his, Reaſon, ..,, 

Stuck, Ifay he ſpeaketh''g eat. things and. they,; dught to. be writ- - 
tert in Braſs, , with a.Pen of. tel = They, are Ih Prophet ICs, and 
the Interpretation may. be given—— Call not' thy Father , mad. | 
He'is become perfe&t}, and has laid alide his Reaſon, the Enlign of his 
Carnallity, 

Mr. Tzr. Oh the roaring, of, the . Lions, and ,the howling of the 
Wolves, the Neigbing of Horſes. and the beating of Drums, heark the - 
noiſe'of ' the Canons , and the daſhing of Rocks together — Heark : 


Spain, the bellowing of Bulls; and' "he brayit bf Aﬀes ; * there is a . 


ftel'between the Beaſts of the Earth, and the Fowls of the Air: 
Sucks Thele are wonderfiit things— Oh he ſterh "ſixange Sights? 
Mrs. Tr. Tim. Tim. thou'art mad——-1 will {eek a Cute tor thee. . 
 Prif, "Thou ſhalt have 'fome Phyſick, that".thou' mayeſt, Wa thy. 
reaſon Which thou mayeſt yet have i In Potentia. - 
Live, He counterfeits bravely— | 
Mr. Twr. Hah hah' hat! "Come, you are Atwwy Friends. I aid bu 
counterfeit, to {ce if I could . deceive you I muſt do this when 
the Souldiers come, that they may think I'm mad Did nut” I'do 
it bravely? 
. Luc. Have a care Aytoumoe this is but a F ht Jaterval, as moſt mad + 
people have—— Come not near him, ht is ſpiteful 
Mrs. Tzr. No Tim. you do not uſe to counterfeit 
you would not abufe your own Wife, if you had not been mad.-  . 
Prif, Doſt thou 'own thy ſelf a Counterfeit ard a Deceiver ; ? Nay, 
then we ought, to ſhijn thee, If thou;/art mad,” we ought to run' from! 
thee, that thoui mayeſt not hurt us':"Tfthou att: not mad,” thou art "then 
a Counterfeit and a Deceiver, and we ought not to keep thee Compi- 
yy. There is a Dilemma for = — = thou haſt brought thy 1 {If plain-. 
Iy tmto this Dilemma. "Mr. 


7 


I'm ſure 


. 
ev 


"Mr. Tr. Here Wite, untie my Hands that. I may beat that Bag- 
gage:;Þlt teach her better Manners; you 4 hr: Impudent Jilflirt— 

; Mrs. Twr. 1 {ce Tim. you are c falling again into a Fit, I ſee.;by the | 
Roll of your Eyes 


Mr. Tar. Q you vile woman, won't you believe: me? —— 

[Offers to run at ber. with-held by Pollux. 

; Suck; Thou art returning-into,thy Rapture——-_ 

Mr. Tur. Rapture? You Fool,you Idiot, [ tell thee I did. RT: counter- 
feit—Unlooſe me——theſe wicked Women will take. the Helm of Go- 
vernment out of my hand elſe . 

Sack, .Brother,. I am ſorry thou - ſhould} ay, thou did counter- 
feit, that is the greateſt Sign. I. have yet: {cen of : thy madneſs be 
reconciled to thy ſelf, and own thy Raptures. 

Mr.. \Teers L have made a fair hand on't, and. counterſeited ſo well 
they: won't believe me : I ſay, Brother unlooſe-theſe Bands— 

Suck, 1 dare not,.if they were: impoſed on thee by the Legal. Au- 
thority of thy Wife, or her Lawful Miniſters: : Let them. be looſed-by 
the ſame Authority, I ſhall-not meddle with them; but 1 can. ſuffer 
with thee, and will not leave thee in thy Affliction. 

Tur. A company of Rogars, Whores, Vatlets;* Fll teach you all to 
abaſe me thus...  - - - -- [Offers -in.great rage tofall. on. them, is 

.beld by Pollux and Lucy. - 

Luc, Away Aunt hes i in another rading Fit, quickly, quickly 
away, cone away EOTEELYN 2 [24rs. Tuipulenr and Prif. run ont. - 

Mrs. Tr. Nay, I ſee heris mad indeed now— 

Priſ. He. hath loſt his Reaſon- | : 

"*Tzr, Come Neece, undo” tny | Hands——==] five hikaſbte fd 
long, they won't, believe, me now 

"Luc. *Tis true indeed Uncle! you do it very) curilly, now you 
counterfeit your felf ſuber—— but you-are' mad ftill—— Whiſpers ) 
Uncle, ſhall I haye my Partipn, and marry Mr. Fairlove'?”'' ©» 

Tir.,O1 could tear you tor pieces, you vile _ -you abomina- 
be Baggage Pt eat thee up=—:hat I Do. you mock me, 
and ſport your rar with me ? 

Lc, 1 thought that would put him-into a , Rage again. So. Un_ 


de, you are falten into another Fit. + 
Suck, T will not leave him, I will lay with biel till - his morgh is 


abated, 
Tur. Sirrak Pollux; undo my* Hands that 1 may beat them all in- 


to their right Sences. 
Luc. W ell. Uncle, Pl] leave you, and conſult with wy Aunt about 


your Cure——Be ure you TReepHilih faft Pol, - inns 2d to Pol, 
Pol. Net feat. ; (xk 22 47 
Luc. Undle, you had beſt g0 flee, and lertls 'your Brain, tis: TOR 
| : Exit Lucy. 


' Pol. Core Six, ſhe adviſes wal: will you fo i you 'can-reſt'? The. 
Cholletick Fumes trouble your Brain. ' & Tore. 


9] 
"Far. Sirrah leave prateing—— I'll jeſt no longer: imtle my hands 
EF ſay—— PI make \aag 6. me. LY chey rebell again their Head > 
bh, _—_ Sir, I ag not, _ you think I am wiſer than my Old 
rs. and my young Mrs. and Mrs. Lucy—— T ſhould be ma 
. than you, if T ſhould untie your hands —— They have order'd os 
Okie. Tar.” They—ithiey=they— thy order? his is fine 
Mr. Tzr. Ihey—the — they order ?—— this is fine ; Oli 
will be reg on han for this F hoy : 
Suck, 'Poffels your {elf with patience I wilt affiſt thee, and we 
will ſpeak.co Siſter:Kate once more 
| Tur. Speak-patience fay you? Pll after them, and tear them to pie- 
.ces with my Teeth, -vile, abominable, wretched, wicked, ſtinking, fil- 
: thy Women —— CC AE : | Rons ont« 
* Suck, He is again fallen into 4 Rapture—— I will follow and' fee 
the-end of theſe things, . Exit. 
| Pol. S0 —— There will be ſomething to do-among *em, 


Theſe fort of men, your Holy Melanchollicks, 
Thus -cheat each other with Religious Frolicks. 


«The Eng jof the Fourth Add. 


The *Fifth AQ. 
:'The Scene Bethlem. 
S | "Enter Sneak, and Lady Medlcr, 
Ls. Med. Ndecd this is a fine place— the faireſt Hoſpital 'T ever 
ſaw. | | 
"* S$ne. Better + than that of the Incurable of Venice; *tis 
much for the Honor of the City, Madam : But did you never fee it 

before, Madam? - | | OO, 

. La. Med: No—— nor: had not now, had it not been. to fee my 
Friend Ms. Twrbulent— The Sight of Bethlem, the Tombs, and 
the Lions are no Recreation for Ladies of x amy | 

\Sae.*Tis fixange Mr. Terbulent hould ſo-ſoon become mad, 

La. Med. Indeed ] had ſome Jcaloutie of it the laſt time T ſaw him: 
For lie told ine Flook®d: Oldifh. | I thought indeed he was a little 
crack'd, to tell me I-look'd Old—— out upon him | 

Sne, Why Madam, is that ſuch-a Fault, Age is Honourable, and 
every body deſirous to live till they are Old: why then ſhould Old 
Age be ſo deſpicable? ' . | F 
-- La, Age is Honourable ! marry come up— I ſay Age is not-honou- 
rable—— nor you for ſaying ſo It is an old muſ x Nagy; and [ 


ſay Age i good tor-nothing, but to ſpoil good: Faces, brigk Wits, and 
ative Bodies 3 to bring Wrinkles, gray hen moiſt Eyes, ſlavering 


Lips, Aches.in the Joynts, and Gouts'in the Limbs— Agel ay, is 


a malt wigked and an abominable thing——— and to tax me with it -# 
 ONes 


\ 


\ 
\ 


»1vh * 


. Ste, Nay Madam, that indeed was A Grd, ne” 
Lee Med. Had he call'd me Whore, or Bawd, or Cheat or. ſo, s - 
had not vex*@-me half ſo much —— but peor man, he was out of 


his Sences— 
' Enter DiJor Quibus. 

Dr. ©. Monfieur Sneak, you be velcom to de:Betlem 3 here is Mon- 
ſieur Twrbulent, and Monſieur Swcktum come here to be cured of de 
Melancholick, and you be come alfo inde very good time—— you do 
very much vant de Eltebore. 

Sne. 1 am well enough DoQor, Iam not melancholly. 

Dr. 2xi. You be de very melancholly man in de World —— It is 
de melancholly:dat trobles your Brain, dat makes you run here, xun 
dere all day long, all de verk, all de year, | after. de project, and pet 
noting, not one ſiraw; you'll be de true mel ancholly Pick-ſtraw. 

Sne. Madam, this DoGor is like moſt of the World, they will not 
believe, till they ſee me in. my Coach and fix Horles Well Do- 
or, I ſhall convince you ſhoxtly—— I will - build an Hoſpital fhall 
far exceed this——— - - 

Dr. Rue. Ay, dat is in de Brain»—— ders, is..one of de Wind-mills 
dat nes. vur, vus, vug———dat is ven de proje& comes to perfection. 

I tell you Monſieur. Sneak, vat you ſhall do vith your: Money, you ſhall © 
build txee ſuck Hoſpitals one an- cach, fide of dis Square, and den 
dexe will be fous, ane ſor each ſort of. de Mchancholly : dis vil hardly - 
hold half de melanchally Pick-ſtraws in dis Toe, = 

Sne You area jeeving- PoGor—— | 

_- Entes Keeper. | | 

Ea. Mid. Is thexemot one Mr. Turbulens here? s 

Kip. Yes, he is above in the upper Gallery——- 

Sne. Now you arc here, Madam, by all.meaus fee the mad folks —-- 
the:-Kexper will let.y you fe them —- | 

 Kefe Yes, you may bee them if you pleaſe? ——- 

_ Fhe Scene ts drawn open; and, diſeqvers. ſeveral. forts of mad People 

rg tr Bapaly as pai ag ry IEW EIA 

as Ire cls, at; ar& not ravi are ed: to 
IN a ies. 
nter. on the Stage a y 4id antic oY ftanin 4 
Mad maid. Tell me a: faitbleſe ch | N 
oo | Tell me prethes faithleſs {main . > 
Why yow a8 fuck feigns. © 
Qn purpoſa to deceive-me?; - - 
I nv ſooner lov'd again. * . 
. : But your began. to leque: me »—+ Hey hoc Are you 
Strephon? —— Noy no, you. axa not .he;. wy had Garlands on his 
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Tau from my Embraces- fly? "Wi there he is, there he” is; fly, 
ſtay, ſtay; Strephon, ſtay, * [Eur ruming, 

La.' Med, Alas ipoor Maid. * Heepal 

Kep. She is one that fell mad with Love. 

Dr. i. Dis is one of de mealancholly Fa la's, and Monſieur Fini- 
cal Cringe vould do:very' well to keep her company, he is de madder 
of "ge two- 

-Watk; over th: Stake, one in a Gown and Cap , "reading in a 
Book , and not looking off [ Exit, 

Kep. This is a Scholar that has crack'd his Brain in treading Ariſto- 
tle—— He is always poreing on a Book, but wort ſpeak in a week 
together. 

Dr. 24. Dat-is one of de milenchilly Duambſads 3 he no talk, he 
noting but tink;tink, of de Philoſophy, and de firange tings, cl he 
has turned de Brain : He is de Brother to Montieur Sucktum ——— : 

; Enter mad man paſſing 0're the Stage. 
"Mad man. P11 pull down Honor from the pale-fac'd Moon, | 
And break, the Wheels of the all-circling Sun. *[ Exit, 
s Kep. 'This is a' mad Poet-——he ran mad” with making, of - Ver- 
fes He ſpeaks them ' Ex tempore half 'a day together, and makes 
Love to all that comes near him in Rhime. 

Dr. ELL Dis is one of de melancholly Pick-ſtraws, dere be a great 
many in de ſame degree of Madnefs, dat goes ' about de'Streets, and 
crobles de people vith dere Rhimes, and dere Nonſence —— 

Enter mad man with many Papers in bis Hand. 

Mag. So, the Marigold from Smirna Cargo, Raiſons, Cur- 
rance, Wine, Almonds, Silks, value 10000 }. The Fames and Fohn 
from Genna, Cargo 5000 l. The William and Mary, from Liſ- 
bon, taden with Sugars and' Wine Cargo 30000 I, 


Exit, 
Kep. This is 2 cracked Merchant doubly crack'd; firſt £6 -his 
. Eſtate, by the Loſs of a Ship or two taken-by the Dutch, and affer- 
wards in his Brain—— but he is continually reckoning up his ſeve- 
ral Cargoes; .that he fancies his Ships bring him from all parts, and 
ſammipg up the Effects, and his Gains, he i imagines himſelf the rich- 
eſt Merchant in-the City of London. | 
L. Med. Alas! poor poor man 
Dr. = *Fait he be no poor man, he be'de ich man in de Wnogd- 
nation: He is one of de melancholly Pick-ftraws, and in de very 
rr Degree of dis Shentilman:, he tinks' hicmſelf rich in de Pro- 


| Enter mad man bolding bis Head ont one fiat, nd, learing, of. 

Ir 1 - with bis _— 1 
Mad. \Stand ajde, good Folks, Tand afide; Teaft T hace your; pray. 
Kive por PI1 gore:you elſe, -—"{ Exit, anuking-motions with bis Head; 
and holding it on one fide,as if toget his Horns a” 
Pp 


—— _— 


= 17S - Gets 
FReep. This is a Citizen that became Horn-mad through Jealoiſie: 
©He fancies that his Horns are fo bigg, that he cannot. carry thern in 
the Gallery, and that they weigh down his Head, that he is fain to 
-carry it on one fide, » 4 
Dr. ©ui. Dis is one of de Hypocondraic melanchollicks. | 
Enter two habited like Scholars, with Caps and Gowns 
| diſputin 
Lz. Med. I think all Cuckolds are as mad as he, that would make 
*their Inviſible Horns known to to all the World but who are theſe 
Gentlemen ? | | 
Keep. Madam, they are two mad Critics, that when they get to- 
- gether, are continually diſputing about the Poets, Ancient and Mo- 
-dern : one calls himſelf Arifotle, and the other thinks himſelf Fulius 
Scaliger. | 
1 Mad man. I ſay Mr. Ariſtotle, that the Pocts of our Age, - have no- 
thing of Wit in them, and all their Peieces are falſe Draughts O. 
"the wiſe Sophocles, the wiſe Exripides, the Oracles of their Age— 
2 Mad. I ſay the Bayes, and the Ninnies of this Age are far beyond 
- them, and they know more than they did, and write better Sence 
1 Mad. I ſay Ariſtotle thou lyeſt The Ancient Ariftophanes, 
-and the witty Menander, were the only Perſons that underſtood Co- 
medy among the Greeky—— Terrence had ſome Wit; but Shakeſpear, 
and Ben. Fohnſon were mere Oafs. | | | 
"Enter mad Woman, pulling Sneak by the Sleeve on one ſide. 
Mad Wo. Are you married ? 
Sne. What means (he by that ? 
- Ne— 


Exit. 
I believe ſhe is in love with 
[ Afide, bricking up himſelf. 
2 Mad. 1 ſay Mr. Scaliger, you are a proud, malepert and impudent 
' Critick, to find fault with the very Inſpired Prieſts of .the Muſes 3 and 
1 tell you, your Exripides, Sophocles, Ariftophanes and Menander, and 
all the reſt of them were mere Ideots to'the Poets of our Age. 
Enter mad Woman, pulling Sneak aſide, 
Mad. Wo. You are not matried, are you ? 
'Sne. Why do you ask ? No 
Mad Wo. Don't let the Keeper ſee me—— I an't mad I have 
'x0000 ]. to my Portion, and 500 /, a year, which a rich Uncle keeps 
from me in Berkſhire, and Keeps me here, and makes People believe 
T am mad, only to keep wy Eftaze<-— I am no more mad than 
you are—— | 
Keep. Sir, pray have a care of that Woman, ſhe is mad, and ſome- 
times very miſchievous How came you loole ? Go in 
M24 Wo. You—See he won't let me tell you— but heark you— Pll 
marry you. if you can get me out. [ Exit. 
Sne, This was a happy coming hither. *Tis ſo, the Keeper is afraid 
I ſhould diſcover it, ſhe ſpeaks very rationally— This was a very lucky 
- -chance— a happy Diſcovery—— $ [ Afide. 
K 1 Mad. 


1 Mad. I ſay you are a dull, infipid, and ignorant Critick; and I 
ſay again, the Kings of your Poets, are no better than Punchenello's ; 
they are ridiculous, and want Majeſty. 
Enter mad Wo | Afide to Mr. Sneak. 
Mad. Io. You'll marry me then, and - get me out of this place ? 
Keep. Pray Sir have a care of her, I give you warning. 

La. Med. Who is ſhe ? | ; | 
Keep, A Stocking-mender's Daughter, that has run mad through 
Pride, and fancics ſhe has 10000 /. to her Portion, and 500 /. -a 
year, in Berkghire | | 

Dr. 2xi. Do not diſturb dem, dey are de fitteſt to talk togeder dat 
I know : She hate de long Vorm in her Brain, and he hate de great 
Maggot in his: She fancies, ſhe hate de 10000 1. and he imagines, he 
hate de To0000 /. ven he has noting. Which is de madder den ? 
Mad Wo. Be ſure you keep my Council [ Exit, 
Sne. And I will, and marry thee too, and get thy Eſtate hah 
this is a lucky hit FI deal well enough with her Uncle, by the 
help of my Lady Medley 
2 Mad. Thou: art a very venemous, wicked and reproachful Criti-k. 
1 Maz. Thou art a ſcurrilous, ſurly, chymical Critick, 
1 Mad. Thou art — | [ Lifting #p their Fiſts. 
2 Mad. And thou art 
Keep. Hold, I'll end your Quarrel — I am fo troubled with theſe 
mad Criticks, when they meet together : They always diſpute till 
they fall together by the Ears. 


| Parts them, aud turns them ont ſeverally. 

Dr. ©*i. Dere be many of deſe Greek Wits about dis Town, dat 
deferve a place in dis Hoſpital 3 dey do noting but find. de fault, and 
pick de hole in de Coat of de Poet, and de: Wits : dey (ce de motcs 
in de Sun, and de {pots in de Moon, and de Stars: dey tind de fault 
in de Lines, in de Verſe, in de Vords, in de Plays, vitout de Sence. 
or de Vit, or de Reaſon Begar dey be all mad, and fit for de 


Betlem 225 
Sne. Madam I am very happy to day I have made a moſt rare 
Diſcovery III tell you anon, you muſt athit me in it you 


ſhall have a Share Madam 
I had come here to day—— 
La. Med. 1 am lat of the good Fortune 
Enter out of his Cell a mad Man Chain'd, ſhaking his Chains, 
and roaring 
Mad. Pull down the Stars hah, blow Borexs blow, make the 
Seas mect, daſh Rocks together , and put -out the Sight of the 
uy. . | 
La. Med. I'm afraid of -him—— 
Keep. You need, not, he.is faſt chain'd. 
Mad. Cerberus, doſt thou howl Cerberus? T'll cut off thy three 
Necks, and boyl *em for that Lady's Supper-— Avaunt , - ſhe . 
| _ CurYs 


I would not for a thouſand pound but 


| 75 ] Sis 
Fury : IIL leap thee elfe like an Trneubus —— Tear *etn, © tear em 
tear *en |  [Ratling hu Chains. 
Keep. Go, get you in This 'is a frantick, outragious mad man. 
[ Exit mad man into his Cell. 
Dr. 2zi. Dis is one of de coloric Melanchollicks, dat is full of de 
Tage, and de raving Fits, and is not as de Lunaticks, vith de lucid In- 
rervals : Dis ſort, and de hot Brain, like de vid Fire—— Here be 
all de forts of de mad men, and de melanchollicks in de Varld, and 
here dey take de Phyſick, and have de Cure for deir Malady and Di- 
{temper in de Brain. 


Enter mad man. 

Mad. And now I am come to the nine and fortieth point, the 
downfal of the Whore of Babylon. Mark me, the Judgments of the 
terrible Approach of the falling. into nothing, of the .polluted gnd 
ſinful World, ſhall be turned and converted to Confuſion and Di- 
ſtreſs ; and then, you hall bzhold the Crowns of the Earth, be tum- , 
bled on Heaps, and the Seas, and the Moon; ſhall vaniſh into Va- 
por— but then [ Exit. 

_ © Keep. This is a Fifth Monarchy Preacher, who employs himſelf this 
way all day long, 

Dr. 2#i, He ſpeaks as ſoberly as moſt of dem, and as muſh 
Sence. 


Enter mad Woman again, pulling Sneak aſide. 
yous Wo. Let me tell you another Secret You will marry 
me * | | 
Se, Yes—yes—and get you out 3 but take no notice then, 
Mid Wo. Heark you in your Ear. [ She whiſpers in bis Ear. 
Keep. Pray have a care Sir, of that Woman 
Se. Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh. [ Cries out. ſhe bites him by the Ear. 
La. Med. O Lord, Mr. Sneak, what ail you? 
Keep. I told you what would come of it— | Keeper runs and takes 
her off, and turns out the mad Woman, who Exit laughing. 
La. Med. I think Mr. Sneak,, you were madder than ſhe, to truſt 
your Ear in her mouth. 
Keep. Is this Mr. Grin Sneak, the Projector ? 
La. Med. Yes, this is Mr. Grin. Sneak: 


poor Gentleman. 


| | Looking at bis Ear. 
Keep. Oh Sir, I have an Order here to provide for you I am 
.glad you are come, [ Pulling out a Paper. 


Sne. What mean you Sir ? | 

Keep. Only to carry you to your Companions, . till I provide a 
Chamber for you I have your Name here, Mr. Timothy Turbulent, 
Mr, Abednego Suckthumb, and Mr. Grin Sneak. [ Whiſtles. 

| Enter two men, | | 
Here, carry this mad Gentleman to Mr. Turbulent. 
Sne, What do you mean? ——I ar't mad 
K 2 8 = 
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La, Med. Sure heis not mad—— 

= Here is Dr. Quibus, that receives a Penſion from the Houſe, . 
and affifts in the Cure of the mad Folks : He knows ſure, better than 
you Madam, who is mad, and who is not ——1I have his Hand for - 
it,, and an Order to provide for him. . 

Dr. @#i, He is de very mad man in de Vorld, I afſure you. 

Sne.. The Doctor underſtands nothing, I tell.you I am not mad,and ! 
I won'e go with you. 

Keep. Thereis none of all theſe mad men that are here,but will ſay as 
much as you do;they donot think themſelves mad no mo1e than you do. . 

Dr. 2#i. He vere not mad if he did not tink himſelf fo: 

Keep., Have him away, F ſay away with him. [ Exeunt 

' carrying out Sneak between them, Keeper, men and Sneak. 

La. Med. Alas! poor man Pll go after him 

Dr. 2zi. VII vait on you Madam [ Exeunt.. 

Enter Fairlove, Friendly, Cringe, Lucia, Priſcilla. 

Fri. Now do 1 think this.the fitteſt place in the World to conclude. 
a Wedding in: For ſince you have been ſo mad as to put on the 
Fetters of Marriage, this Hoſpital .is fitteſt for your Entertainment.” 
I have ſeen you ſo mad, as to be married 3 but I deſpair of ſecing your 
Cure I doubt your Frenzy is for Life, 

Lc. It has colt me ſome pains and ſtudy, to get my Uncle Tar- 
bulent hither 3 and now I have made ſure of Mr. Fairlove, and my 
Portion,.I care not how ſoon. he is relcas'd. 

Fair. Let him be curd firſt of his Turbulency. I doubt, all the Phy- 
ſick in London will hardly change his Nature— He feeds upon Choler, 
and hechewsGalls and Bitterneſs,as if they were Eringo's or Marchpane. 

Fri, 1 think this Hoſpital is the fitteſt place in the World for all 
thoſe ſort of People; and if I were rich enough, I would add to. its 
Revenue: For it is a great deal of.pity, that theſe kind of mad men 
(ſhould walk about the Streets as they do.. 

Luc. Why Mr. Cringe What are you muling ? 
melancholly. 

Cringe. Who 1? Fa la la la I was' only meditating upon an 
Epithalaminm, which 1 intend to ſpeak my ſelf to my Bride at night; 
hey hey—— 

Priſ. Trouble not thy Head with vain Songs; plainly; they will. 
be diſagreeing to me, and Mr. Goyle told me, Poetry was an unſancti-. 
fied Vocation , and that all Poets and Players were hang'd up” by the 
Tongues in Hell 

Crin, Mr. Goyle is a. Lyar hey— for ſlandering the Poets hey 
Thole. were only the little bawdy, rhimeing, lampooning Poets: not 
thoſe that make Heroicks hey I tell you, you ſhall hear my Ep1- 
thalamium hey 


You are. 


| Enter Mrs, Turbulent and Pollux. 
Mrs. Tur. Do'ſt thou fay, my Priſcilla is married to. that yile rhime- 
ngifillow Cring == OO Pol. 
SY 
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Pol. Yes forſooth—— Por 

Mrs. T#r. And has my Neece matrled Mr. Fairlove, and got her- 
Portion out of the Chamberlan' s Hands? 

Pol. Yes indeed , *tis ſure enough —— look you here, they are. 
together. 

Mrs. Tur... Well *tis well my poor Husband is already diſtradt- 
ed, elſe Pm ſure, this very News would make him mad. | 

Luc. Mr. Cringe, Speak—— ſpeak to her £0 
 Crin, We have committed Matrimony forſooth Mother——- Look - 
you , I have taken Mrs. Priſcilla for better and for worſe, hey—— 

rS. Twr, You have taken her without my Conſent, Mr. Cringe; 
and conſequently without any Portion 

Cringe. *Tis no. matter for that hey: I know how to: go to Law 
hey I married your Daughter upon a lawful Conſideration hey, 
and [I ſhall force you hey 

Mrs. Tur, Force me, force me? you impudent Ballad-maker : will 
you force me Oh what Times do we live-in ! Force me 

Luc. Aunt, Pm afraid they*il think you mad as, well as my Un- 
cle. It is not good to be loud in this place,leaſt they provide a Cham- 
ber for you. 

Fair, 1 have -takerr care of -your Neece, and taken her off - your 
hands- I aſſure you, (ſhe (hall not trouble you any longer. I am 
now become her Guardian. 

Mrs. Tzr. In good time Well Miſtreſs, I (hall ſee you ſhortly 
live like thoſe at the other end of the Town; you in one Houſe, and 
your Husband in another : You with your Gallant, and he with his 
Miltres as. they call 'em You could not be contented with a 
good, honeſt, civil Shop-keeper. 

Luc, I have done you no hurt I -hope, to beſtow the honeſt 'Shop- 
keeper you had provided for me upon your own Daughter. 

Cringe. Come mother, .you {han't be angry hey, you ſhall get us a 
Sack Poſſet hey, and we will dance and be merry hey Come a- 
way let us go ſee my mad Father, hey 

Mrs. T#r. 1 doubt this News will make: him ten times madder—— | 
Paul, (hew me the way to your:Maſter. 

Enter Ir. Sly, and Mrs. Sly. 


Sly. Where is Brother Turbulent ? we are come to ſec him in Tribu- - 


lation, in to aſſiſt him with a word of Comfort, . 

Mr. Sly. I fear Brother Twrbulent is fallen away from his Principles, 
being ſeduced by his Nephew Fwrniſh3 and now he ſuffers for his Back- 
ſliding, 

Mrs. Tur. Are you freed from the Oppreſſion of the Zig yptian Dra- - 
gon Right-or-wrong. How got. you forth of the paw a the Bear ? * 
Mrs. Sly. We were delivered. 

Fri. What Canting is this ? 
Fair. Iu is the Language of the Saints. ©. ah 
0hs - 
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' Pol; None of the Languages of Babel, 

Lzuc. How came you reconciled ? 

Mr. Sly. We have forgiven each other, leaſt the wicked and Re- 
probate ſhould reproach us for our Failing * and leaft we ſhould 
become a Scandal,and a Stumbling Block to the Godly. 

Mrs. Sly. Mr. Furniſh is a vile, and an abominable man. Oh *tis 
a wicked and unregenerate Age. 

Mr. Sly. Where Vice reigns triumphant, and. runs down like a 
. Stream 

Luc, Let us be gone, they are falling again into heir Old Fits —— 
The Round: houſc has not cured *em. 

Mrs, Twr. I am going to fee Tim. 

Mrs. $ly. We will go with you 
Compaſlion. 

Fair. Pollax 
Popes Head— 

Pel. All things are ready for you and I have beſpoke the Fid- 
dlers: They will be here inſtantly, to play you to Dinner 

Fair. And we'll have one mad frisk among the mad Folks. 

Crin. I like that Fa la la Ja [ Exennt, 

The Scene draws, and diſcovers Mr. Turbulent, Suckthumb, 
and Sneak ſitting together. 

Mr, Tur. They are a company of . Rogues, Varlets, Cheats, Tra- 
panners, Villains, to make me mad, and to feed me with Bread and 
Porridge Theſe are Babylonian days Oh the Oppreſſion of 
Pharoah, and the Tyranny of Dyoniſius. 

Sack, Bear thy Tribulation with Patience,and be in the Meekneſs— 
We ſhall be delivered. 

Sne. I have a Friend at Court that will ſoon releaſe me; and I will 
inform of the Abuſe. 

Twr. I deſpiſe the Court, I hate the Court, *tis a vile Abomination, 
and ſtinks of Prophaneneſs. - Oh 'name not the Court, I cannot” en- 
dure the ſound of it in-my Ears. 

. Suck, Thou ſpeakeſt well, hold faſt to thy Principles, and thou 
ſhalc be delivered from the paw of the Lion. 

Se. I begin to doubt theſe two are mad But I am not yet 
convinc'd;but the Woman as bit me by the Ear was ſober She 
did it, that they might'not {uſpe& our Plot *twas ſo, 

Enter Dr. Quibus and Lady Medler. 

Dr. 2j, Here be de tree mad fokes, de ſeveral ſorts of de melan- 
chollicks 3 dey make de very good Harmony. 

La. Med. T am ſorry to fee you here Mr. Twrbalent , but they (ay, 
thete is no better place in the World to get Cure You have ſtu- 
dicd too hard I doubt Mr, Tzrbulent. 

Tir. Do you come to jeer and mock me too ? Are you one of the 
'Reprobates? Ay, ay, you glory and fawn on the Evil Times 


my Bowcls yearn, I am full of 


haſt thou beſpoke a Dinner over the way at the 


you 


ou area a very unſandified Hypocrite, that. you arc — Day he owns 
| ys meddle not with us. I , Fray þc pat 
La. Med. Alas !' poor man, I now ſee he is difttz&tcd, 
T#r. Ifce you are an old medling Fool 
L. Med. Old Fool ! Old Fool! Thou art a diftrated Af;..' > 111.4, 
hair-brain'd, raving Coxcomb. Old Fool + 12 
Tar. Yes, thou art wrinkled in Iniquity, and grown hoary with 
Evil. Foh, thou ſmelleft of the other end of the Town, ind! art 
combined againſt me, | 
L.. Med. He is raving, fiark mad —— *Tis well he is here, I coul/ 
not have beliey'd it, had not my Eyes ſeen it, and my Ears heard his 


Mr. Sneak, how is it with you? 
Se. 1 was thinking of the Woman that bit me by the Ear —— ] 


tell you ſhe is a great Heireſs. 
L. Med. Well Mr. Sneak, 1 always took you to be a little craz'd ; 
but now I find you are mad 3 and that nothing but good Diet and 


Phyfick will cure you. 
zi, Madam, de talk is very naught for de mad Folks ; me 


Dr. 

v.} ures = de Pill of de Ellebore3 and you (all ſee in de tree, or de 
fore days.dey vil be very much amended—Let dem tink, let dem tink, 
Enter Fairlove, Friendly, Cringe, Pollux, Mrs, Turbulent, 
Priſcilla, Keeper, Mr, Sly, and Mrs. Sly, 

Kep. Here are thoſe you enquire for, I ſhall provide them Cham- 
b:rs apart :: For madnefs, like other Diſcaſes, is infeious 3; and 


they will hurt one another 
Mrs. Tar. Tim. How is it Tim. 


thy own dear wife Tim. | . 
T#r. I know you for a Harlot, a conſpiring Harlot, a wicked ſhe 


Devil, to bring me here to Bedlam But I'll tear thy Eyes o0ut— 
" "Mrs. Tur. Alas! he 1s raving: Good Doctor Pnibas, will you do 
yeur Endeavor. Do' you think he will ever be his own man again ? 
Dr. ©#i, Do not fear : me. vill give him de excellent Pill in de 
Varld : For de Cholezick melancholly; but he no cat de Caugle, nor 
de Turky Eggs3 he no cram, cram, cram. 
Tear. You area Rogue, DoGor, and would ſtarve me here 
Mrs. Tz. He knows what is beſt for you Tim but here is 


your Daughter Priſ. and your Neece conie, ta ſee you : do you know 
They have committed Matrimony, and provided for 


Do'ft thou know me Tim 2 


'®m Tim 


themſclves. 
Tur. Matrimony ! Why, who are they are married to? 


Luc. Why Sir, you not+ being compos mentis , I have made bold 
to chuſe me another Guardian, Mr, Fairlove here—1 am his now— 


Twr. *Tis well I am in Bedlam ! find Fam mad now 


wicked., abominable Varlet=——you ſhan't have a penny of Portion, 
| ' 1 Loc 


_[%] 3s 
*Lzc. 1 have (ecur'd that already Sir, you know the Clauſe in the 

Will You are not compos mentis. 

Tur. You are a cheating Harlotry- FlIl make you rue it 

Lec. I have got only my own, which you would have cheated me 


of- : 
Tr. And who are you marricd to? [ To Prif. 
Priſc Thy Rationallity is departed—— and' thou canſt not under- 
ſtand. 

Crin, I an't aſham'd to. own my Priſcilla hey I marricd her 
to (pite Mrs. Lwcy Shee agrees better with my Temper, hey— 
We ſhall do well enough if ſhe will like Verſes, hey 
- Tar. O vile diſobedient Wretch, marry a Poet, a maker of pro- 
fane Verſes, a Lover of Songs and tinkling Inſtruments, a wicked, a- 
'bominable, wretched, vile, profane adultrous 

Luc. Hold ſtop his mouth—— he will loſe his Breath elſe— 
This Poet, and maker of profane Verſes, Uncle, you thought good 
enough for me why are you ſo angry ? 

Tar. Away away vile, abominable, conſpiring Cheats— 
Inſtruments of Satar. get you together, go, begon the mad 
people are much better Company : You are full of Defilement, Sin, 
Pollution, and Abomination, away, begon. | 

Sly. I am glad that in the midſt of thy Madneſs, thou holdeſt faſt 
to the Truth. Brother Tzrb«lent, be comforted, and gird up thy 
Loyns, I hope thou wilt recover this delirious Fitz and that we (hall 
again meet with a breathing forth, for the (irengthening and edify- 
in one another. 

T#*r. Go, get you together, T1 ſay I am not mad 3 but you are all a 
company of Fools and Cheats : This Uſage will cure me, and let me 
ſce my ſelf. | 

Mrs. Sly. Let us depart, Brother Twrbzlent is diſturbed ; I doubt 
the Fumes of the unſan@ified Wine are not yet out of his Head 
Let him have reſt. | 

Tur. Go, go, take your turn in Morefields, with your black Patch- 
es, and yellow Hood, the marks of the Beaſt 

Sly. 'Do not ſcandalize my Chicken 
you. 

Mrs. Sly. Oh abominable, profane and reproachful mad man 
Fl leave thee and thy madneſs together. 

Pol. So ſo the Brethers and the Siſters are falling to 

IeCES. 
f Mrs. Tur. Well Tim. T hope to ſee thee reſtored again to thy 
right Sences—— Dr. 2zibus will take care of you. | 

Tr. Will you leave me here then ? | 

Dr. 2«i. Dis is de beſt place for you in de Varld Mr. Twrbulent 
Here you may be turbulent, and rail at- the Times, at de Govern- 
Ment, at de Governors; Here you may ſpeak de Treaſon Mo 
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; ciy long ,  vitout de danger of de Priſon , or of de Punith- 
' ment, | 


*Pel. But Maſter, they will not feed you well I doubt. | 
Tur. Rogue, Sirrah, Jack. Varlet, Raskal, Devil, do you prate? — 
' Pol. What a many of Chriſtian Names have 1? Well Maſter, fare 


you well, I have provided my ſelf.of another Maſter. here, Mr. Fair-' 


love , but you firſt left me, and got a new Habitation. | 
Tur, Let me go to my own Houſe I fay—— you will ttarve me + 
here you Doctor Devil. | 
* Dr. Bi. Nay, dou ſhall have de Porridge in de Voden - Diſh ; dou 
ſhall have de boil'd Mutton, and de Bred, and de Beer, and de Pill of 
de Ellebore now, tree times de Week——— | 
Crin, Father Turbulent, faxe you well, hey —— We will talk of 
your Daughter's Portion hereafter, hey Fa la la la la- 
Dr. 2i. Dis de great pity Monſieur Cringe is not in de Betlem 
too. He very muſh vants de Cure : he is muſh trobled in de head 
vit de fa la-— ' 
*Fri, Oh let him alone, DoQor, he has got a worſe Bedlam be- 
ou His new married Wife will ſoon cure his-fa la—— you ſhall 
ce | . ; 
Dr. ©ni. Dey be-bote mad. 
Fair. And will help to cure one another 
Szck, T will (hut my 'Eyes againſi the Vanitics of the Earth, and 
will ftop my Ears, -that I may: not hear the. abominable Noiſe of. the 


«muſical Inſtruments ::' For this 4s a time of Tribulation—— 


. | Pmlling his Hat over bis Eyes,and topping bis Ears. | 
A Noiſe -of Fidles. 


Sne. I will continue here willingly—— 1 ſhall-get the Opportu- 
nity of meeting with the Heireſs that is in Love with me——- I ſhall - 
get her, and that will: be worth-my Stay Let them ſee who is 
mad then——— 

Fair. Oh I hear the Fiddles, they are- coming 
one Dance among the mad Folks. FREY 

Le But firſt, ſhut up my Uncle, he will be, fiark mad indeed 
Elſe 

Tur. Oh the wickcd, abominable, riotous Age, Oh the noyſom 
Fiddles, the Provocatives to Lightneſs and Skipping together , 
like the Goats, frisking with their Tails of Wantonneſs—Fire.Sword 
Plague , Peſtilence, Rioty Luxury, Chambering, Hell, Confuſion, 
Blood, Tempeſt, /Storm, Thunder, Lightning, Hail and Hail-{tones, 

| [The Scene ſhuts in Tuxbulcnt, Suckthumb and Sneak. 

Lxc. So—ſo— I thought the Noiſe of the Fiddles would make 


L &Y Sly. 
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we will have 


-$1y, Let. us be gone” Is = Camal Noife, of. theſe. lewd Ih-- 
ſtruments. 

Mrs.. Sly: We wilt return to-our Vocation—— Oh the abomiaa- - 
bleW ickedneſs of: this riotous Age. 

©» [Exewit Mr..Sly, and Mrs, Sly.. 

Lc, So, wz are rid of our Anabaptitis. : : 

Cringe, They + would: ſpoil - our Sport;  hego-rob they: are not fi 
Company for us, hey——- | 

Priſ . Plainly, theſe are the Camal Infiruments of ? Vankty« Wd eo 

Cringe. Don't ſpeak againſt *em.,. hey We, will hays. @ Dance, 
hey Come, come, come, and you ſhall dance too, hey—— 

Prif. 1 will yicld t to thy Frailty.. i 


Enter. Hangby. 


- Luc. Where is - my. Couſin Furniſh ? We want him to: make one 
here. 

Hang. *Faith Madam, it has been a fatal Morning: with. Ur. Fir 
wiſh—— He is under Tribulation. = 

L. Med. Where is-he? what ails he ?* 

Hang. Alas poor man !” Jntending to. come hither, a Rxace of. a | 
geants, or Devils , which you will, ſnap'd | him upon an Executi- 
on, and has carried him to. the Coach and Horſcs: in ,ﬀoadfreet 5 + 
From - thence Madam, 1 am (come to be his Solicitor to 19u,: this | 
you, may redeem him this time, or hes utterly loſt. '.;...:; 

La.' Med. Let him go to the Devil if he. will 
- too rhuch already 

Frien,..*Faith Madam, that's unkind, I 'will ſpeak one good word: 
for -the Gentleman, though I'm a Stranger to him; becauſe he is 
fo neceflary an Evil the Commonwealth<cannot: be . withoup. 15. it 
werer not for ſich as -he', Fools having . the. Favor; of :Fortours. 
would not know what to 'do with: their - /Money.. Tis . they; get- 
Riches, and ſuch as he eaſe them of the Burthen..- They do! fo 
difpend their money for them, and ſet.it into motion. | 
Luc.: Nay Madam, help him this .once, Fil joyn with YOU-—mrr 

he ſhall riever ſaffer on my Wedding/day. 

La..;Med. Well; tell him:,--He ſhall have the money ſent him 
a00n——— Pl make the Rogue pay me. tort ———— 

[Abde, 

Hang. Thank. you Madam—— So, Fthink it was well he WazAry 

- xeſted—— He always comes off with flying Colors—— | ii : 


he ows me 


'Cringe. Come, you ſpoil our Sport, hey—— Leave your 
pers and your Buſineſs till another time, _—_— Fa-la la laws 
Gore Fiddles, firike up=— 


y* \ 
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Fair Come now, let us go over to; the Pops Head you fat 
- alt be my Gueſts to day z and there Mt, Cringe (hall have his Bally © 
+ full of Dancing. 
Frin. I-never was at a Wedding in Bedlam befores. 


Fair. F anaticks Bre-way Joftly have their F, fr. OY h 
World's. Great Bethlem, My" "SI, 
= ones, 


